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1 x bleeding ps 

6 Andhas the high 
$7 ye Seraphic 

Y. All ye Seraphic 


24 Bleft door of bliſs 
37 Believe O Soul 

47 Bleft are the Dead 
46 Behold my Soul 
19 Bright burning Beams 
30 _— th* He comes, 

Echold my Jeſus comes. 

_ Behold ret Welbeloved- 
13 Behold the Bleeding | 
26 But that our fleſh 


CG * 
1 Chrift is our holineſs 
7 Comelet's return 
18 Chrift doth the Crown 
19 Chrift our High-Prieft 
.2; Chriſt in our Sins / 
$2 Come let's find out 
43 Chrift is the ſawie 
| ql Cofne let's triumph 
71 8s fg © our / + whims ne” 


 Chrift 


"The Table. green 


Nt Come Saints and view 


Come let 'us Praiſe 


A Come, come and ſee 


D 
Dear Lord we in 

E 
Fleding grace | 
Exalted praiſe 


Glory and praiſe 

Gu of all grace 

God from Eternity 
H 


How beautiful 
How reigning race 
Here's a Phyſician 
How b'efſed are 


: Hear now ye rebels 
How did the glorious 


Hoſanna to 
How clean are we 
| 


Into what pitch 


\Þ It greatefF; price 


\go 


Jehovah Jeſus 
In Chritt we 


37 Jc'us our Shepherd 
17 Immmortal honour 
32 If with ſome Earthly 
6h [ underneath his Shadow 


L 


4 Let s not the hgly 


i 35 Love ye your lovely 


is the pretious 


2$ Look unto Jeſus 201401008 
45 Lord when thou from oo 
49 Lo what a pleaſant 
£4 Let's fing the praiſes 
41 Let us behold 

25 Lift up your _—_ 


| 44 Make good thy word 
113 My Jeſus he is all to me 
-N 


% $ Neardid the gory 

| 21 Now randy * 

2 Ovas itever 

$8 O what a glorious 

9 Our Lip+ let's move 

11 Our Father from 

14 O wondrous godlike 

25 Our great High Prieft 

22 Olet us bow 

27 0 what a great 

}3 OGod in goodneſs u 
45 Our Jeſus pour'd 

59 O grace recover'd 

2 ©O thou art fair 

5 Our ſurety from 

15 O my Dove that . 
49 O what a Fountain of delight . 
17 O worthy is 

26 O Godof grace 

27 Our Jelvs is 

2; O wounding 


31 O houndleſs: boundleſs 
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22 O neyer was 


R 
4 Rejoyce ye Saints 
34 Riſe Zion, ſbine 
$: : Raviſhing Mercy 
30 Rouſe up dull Hearts 


$ 

32 Souls muft believe 
39 Sing Hallelujah 

245 Sinners are ſay'd 

20 Sing Hallelujah M 


2 The Soul that (ces 
47 The Heart of Chrift 
- 21 To him that lovy'd 
23 The Train of Hey'nly 
24 Thro' ev'ry Grace 
41 Th! Almighty ſmil'd 
48 Tho' the dead Bodies 
$2" The Goſpel does 
A Tis finiſh't cry'd 
{ro To him the Lamb 
Ty Names 9 Jeſus 
The Lamb of God 
— D be Lord doth 
-&2 Tous a Child 
4 The ftory of 
H- Yell vgO Jeſus 


15 - They're Songs of Love 


Lg Thou worthy £ Q-' 


Tm 4 Fe 
|, 26 The Heav'nsſhew forth wr 
33' Thy Peoples Praiſe 
s 'Tis.Angels work 
37 a ahet 


4 Why are ye caft down 

5 What free rich Grace 
10 When Captive Slaves 
15 We black but comely 
21 What glorious 
40 What fulneſs of 
42 What mighty weight 

6 We thro” the Law 

8 What meaneth this 
24 What ails the Nations 
23 Who ſhallaſcend 
34 When we were far 
47 Why doft thou hide thy Face 
39 Whoſe Body's this 
45 What Trumpet's this 

6 We drank the Wine 

7 What Glorious Sacrifice 
16 Who's this that doth 
31 Where are thoſe bleſt 
34 What bounty Lord 
26 What Dainties doth 
27 What ſhall we fay 
38 Whence comes it that 
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*: The Works of Mr Fobn Bunyan, Ain * 
Folio, Vol. 1. price 14. s. 
\. Dr. Criſp's Works, in large Quarto. j 
price $. 5, 
A Vindication of Dr. C rifg s Works, by 
q Mr. Beverley, 6, 4. 
'n 'A Vindication of Dr. Cri/p's works, 
, by Mr, Edwards, 1. 5. | 
ti A Vindication of Dr. Cri/p's works, * 
| Entituled, Chriſt made Sin: By  Samwel 
Criſp, Eſq. 
> A Vindicatienof Dr. Crip 's Works by | | 
Mr. Lancheſter, Price, I, $- 7 
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BOOK S Sb. Barnard, FY 


* "whe Bible in the Poultry. 

. 12 neinianii Untask'd : Or the pal | 
© _feot Goſpel pleaded, againft' the ocher, | 
"Jv led, the new Law. in Anſwer to Mc. | 
p wilien's Goſpel Truth tated ad 
"Vindicated, By Iſaae Chruncy, M. "A. © k: 

The true Spring of Goſpel fight, and? = 
ſenſe of Sin : Feſu Chriſt, and him Cru» 


WE ſet forth” by his Spirit, þ 
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ord. Delivered in a Sert 
a at London, And fince eglarged, 


Ys our Wiſiom, Ri 
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bis true mn bar, Pleaſire wealth | 


AE 4s Tho we be Poor, in bim we're Rich, 

© tho" Weak, in him we're Strong”; 

When with'ring, in this green Firtree, 
we flouriſhall along. 


Let's All admire and him adore 
who always is the ſame, 

Let's magnify his glorious Grace, 
and praiſe his mighty name, 


_HYMN_ 
He Soul that ſees in Feſus Chriſt 
a loyel pretiouſhels, 


And does Utholda glory in 
his (| v7 rightcouſneſs ; : 
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Go on believing, _ IY 
'till thou art gotto o 
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HYMN Tm... 


(Y Was it ever known before, ys 

the Kings owaSon ſhould crowned P: 

On purpoſe for to interceed | 
for a rebellious Enemy ! 


Thus our Fewp Feſus ſeiz'd his Throne, ©! 
+ put on-his grandure, avd his, PHtes 
Sat on th” right Hand of 

that he might be our Ad wh 


The World can never ek you 
that Kings ſhould Beggers cau L % own 

AS that to think to ſerve them is _ ** 
beyond the pleaſices of a Crown, ©. 


Our deareft oy thinks this, x 3.0 
the chiefeſt fur gf his renqwn, $Sind F 


To ſerve his ildce en now A Fo 
the brigheft Fewe Feel of his Cro Na” »£ bes + 
To him are Honour, :Glory, Peaile nes If 
Obedience, Love, and Service ave3” w_ 


The all-prevailing 4dvoctte, 
the faithful nitnck ay the Te. 
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HYMN 1v. 


VV Hy are ye caſt down Prince} | 
ye Rojal Seed of God ? (ones 
Whate're's your frame, your Chrifts the © 
--there's Heny on his. Rod, (ſame, 
He bids you ever £0 rejoyce , 

again, he ſays, rejoyce ; 
What'ereſays Law, Sin, Satan, this 

is your beloveds yoice. 


Why ſhould you be diſcourag'd ? you 
O beirs of free rich Grace — 
For goodly is your beritage, 
and pleaſant is your place, 1 
Whate're diſcouragements objeR,* : 
our Cbrift can antwer all ; R A 
Hisarm is ready to lift up, iN 
when we'reabout to fall” 
Do we draw back from God, becauſe 
we're filthy and unclean ? 
He cloaths us with his Shining Robes, 
let's on with boldneſs then. 


Are we afraid his Heart is chang'd ? 
no ;. let us have no dread ; 

His heart runs ore with grace and love 
as much as e'e it did, 


Let's ſend up praiſes unto him 3 
tet us his name eExtoll ; 

His mercy was from ever ſure, 

and ſoit ever ſhatl, 


5% ; 


W Hat wy rich ————— & 
TheGoſpel do's proclaim ! 
' Moſes with all his various rites 
could never ſpeak ſo plain, 


Come Saints, come alſo Sinners, taft 
”- this Water, Milk, and Wine ; 
Wine without dregs, that of the Lees 
our Zord did well refine. 


Here's Pardon without wrath at all; 
white Garments without ſtain ; 

A Conſcience Peace made ſure and ſtrong, 
an *4/- that's free from pain; 

A perfeQ conſcience Ltberry, 
that hasno Tok at all 

For whom the Sou makes free, are free; 
ani ought to know ns thrall, 

Our Feſus ſuffered once for all, 
and he obtain'd thereby, 


Pardons eternal, infinite, 
and perfeCt Liberty. 


And then he entred once for all, 
( not without Blood) above : 

Hs ſprinkled Blood on th* Mercy Sear 
that ever pleads-for love 3 


For boundleſs love, for goodneſs, Peace, : 
for never ceafing grace : - 

God's reconcil'd w thin our Souls, 
nt i, and. cries ance... | 
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HYMN VI. 


yi way what pitch of glory we, ® 
in Feſus mounted are ! 

Far Peas that ( had 44am ftood ) 
which ſhould have been our ſhare. 


Fiith do's diſcloſe ſuch myſteries, 
as Alamne're did ſee : 

* Angels now ſtoop themſelyes, to pry 

|. into this Myfterie, 

| In Chriſt what houndleis grace, and love ? 
what Glery, Peace, and Hope ? 

R; The Fountains of the Deep break up, 

| ard Hzavens Windows ope. 

is What great Salvatien, then is this 
the Goſpel brings to light ! : 

I's ſo aftoniſhing to Faith, 
what will it be to fight ! 


Come Saints almire, adore, ſet forth 
in Songs and Hymns this grace ; 

Down, down with every Idol Self 
that ſteps up in it's place. 


Simers, this Grace is tendred to - 
the vileſt of you all; | 
Come Sinners, come accept this grace, 


the Goſpel gives a call. 


f Stand = to diſpute, anddye ; 

i free effered grace receive; 

Such love embrace, accept ſuch gras "iy 
Odo this grace believe ! 
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HYMN VII 


Ome let's return unto the Lord, . 


wholoy'd,& waſh'd us with his blood; 
- . Lets turn to him 5 becauſ@he hath 
declar'd to us that he is good. 


O what a hateful thing is Sin 
againſt a;/God of boundleſs grace !-. 
That thus affronts the, God of love, 
and Spits inthe Redeemers Face, 


what Heart of ſtone would not be broke- 
to ſee our Jeſus pierc'd by us, 

An't that theſe Murtherers, our Stns 
ſhould wound and tear our Saviour thus! 


What Face confuſton will not ſpread ? 
What Soul would not it ſelf abafe,. 
To ce that Feſus loved him 
in {uch a wretched, Sinful caſe ! 


He lov'd us firſt, O let us love ! 
let love conftrain us to obey 3; 

Such a good Maſter who'd not ſerve; 
yea love, and honour him alway ? 


Come Sinners taſte the Grace of God, 
that's offred freely unto you; 

Come and accept of Cbrii, and then 
all your repentance will be true. 


Take Chriſt for Saviour, Life, & Strength 
your ſervice then won't be in vain , 

Gome reft you in the love of Chriſt, - 
you'l mourn then in a Goſpel fra. 


#ra7x 1 A464 LODES 


\ 
| a £ 4 
% y 


et 38 ASelef# Hmm, BookL , 

Glory, and Honour, laſting praiſe 
be to our deareft- Jeſus given : 

Let's here then praiſe his name always, 


'Till ſwallow'd in that work in Heaven, s 


HYMN VII 


() What a glorious light is this 

the Goſpel day does bring to us ! 

What wondrous Grace of God in Chrift 
does Faith reveal to Sinners thus ? 


Both Life and Immortality 
are by the Goſpel brought to light : 
The fair bright day of truth appears 
beyond what Moſes ſpake by rites, 


How do's the God of love and grace 
appear our Father and ozr Lord ? 
How does the Goſpel this declare 
in Feſus name, and in bis word ? 


- The Lord the Spirit does reveal 
this truth to our dark conſciences 

By pov'ring in Chrifts pard*ning blood 
within, he manifefteth this, 

The Goſpcl that ran free at firſt, 
hath fince been Seal'd with many Seals 

But Judehs Lion hath prevail'd 

-..to open them, and he reveals, 


They ſhall be opened all at laſt : 

the Lamb will now a Lion be ; 
; O glorious Lemb and Lion too ! | 
*- _ -. Ul praiſe and honour be to thee. *: 
, Waves { $94 4 HYMN 
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| Book. I. Schet Hymns. 
H'Y M NIX, 


to praiſe Elefinglove';: 
| Send down to our affiftance 
thy Spirit from above. 


Eternal Grace in Jeſus Face, 
that ſhines to's Bride and Wife, 


Reigns to Eternal life. 
In praiſes high let's magnify, 
adoring bow thereto ! 


O Grace | Free grace! O glorious grace,. 


that reſcu'd us frony woes 


a Law of Life came in, 

That at the breaches of this Law 
grace deluge might or'e Sia : 

And why muft Sin then enter in ? 

that grace might overflow : 

Since Mounts of Sin can't bound it ing; 
Grace bouncleſs is we know, 

Law,Death,Sin, Hell, brought to the Fields. 
the ſtrength of Grace to try ; 

Grace gives a fall untu them all, 

- and wins the viftory.. 


Al to atteſt and manifcft 

th' omnipotence of Grac*, 
And that it is unchangeable, 
nothing can it efface.. 


As 
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£-3* Lips let's move for Songs of love; ; | 
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That ftill to bleſs, through righteouſneſs: 


When God reſolv'd that Grace ſhould ſave»: 


"T6 SGeleff Hymns. Book 1. 
- Tho' we might ſee it's Sov'reignty, 
Sin's ſuffered firſt alone | 
T'extend it's Empire far and wide 
and fortify its Throne, 


That as Six reigned unto Death, 
ſo Grace might weild the Sword 3 
Ani reign to Life thro” righteouſneſs, 
in Telas Chriſt our Lord, 


HYMN XxX. 


JW Hen Captive Slaves to Sin and Death Y 
.- +» a Dying Jeſus [et us free 5 
Rais'd from a Dungeon to a Throne : 
O glorious Goal delivery ! 


That worſt of R:bels may not be 
for ever ruin'd and undone, 
The injur'd king'to Juſtice does 
deliver up his only Son, 
T hat the offeader at the Bar 
might ftand acquit, the: Jadg doth dye 3 
» Condemns himſelf to: Bands and Chains, 
to ſet the wreecb at liberty, 


Aſtoniſh'd be the Heav*ns above !- 
confounded be the Earth below ! 
Here's love and grace for to amaze, 
not to o*'re do, but overflow, ': 


Poor $;nners come believe this grace, 
come venture on't, and you thall be, + 

By reigning Grace from reigning Siz + 

freed in our Zord as well as wes. 
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Book I: Selet: Hymns, Gp " 


Accept you of our eſus thrift, 

RN CT him ciahl bogs: 
To day. he calls, to all 

there's left for you both room WES | 


Who would of Fetters then be oy BY 
" iff they. this JOICAe JH 
O ! therefore ha A 
who nov are. cal dto aoeypr te q Rb 
But now, e'n now obeythe call, 
that you and we might Chri/t adore ;- 
Soupdfar and wide his aifes hi 
to whom they T'008 Br rever mo 
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HYMN XL. : 


Ur Father from Eternity - 
look'd on us: in onr Sin ; 
Then view'da ble ; righteous uy 
and we compleat in 'bim. ' 


He then with God the Son agreed, 
th* obedience of the Son 
Imputed: be to the Ele7 5 
then 'twas agreed and done. 


O wondrous grace and loye indeed ! 1 
that from Zrerptry, 
Should be imploy'd to make us-pure - 
and abſolutely free ! 


With this inipated righteouſneſs - 
forever cloath'd upon, 

Than Angels far accepted more 

to God upon the Throne. 
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+» Which never chinges with our frames, - 

- © "ng, nor or Holineſs: 
Not ſin, nor guilt, not Dzath nor World, 
-*caft touch or 'move this dreſs, 


Let's his immortal honour ſing, 

 whowrought this out for us ; 

In praiſes, yea in living praiſe, 
Extol his garments thus, * 


OO ———— 


—_— "—_" 


Ouls muſt believe and come to Chrift, 
or dye for breach of Laws : 
And yet there 1s no Soul can com2 
but whom the Father draws. 


- Uniting Faith's a poyw'rful light 
$1 revealing Chrif within, 
-. , Andin diſcoy'ring parden, does 
= deftroy the reign of Sin. 
In ſhewing to the Soul, that Sin, 
and ſelf are cov'red or'e ; 
© Itturns the Soul from ſelf and fin 
- Our Jeſus to. adore. q 
© ,.- It isagreat creating light, 
-, giveslight where there was none 3; 
In a dark Heart it's beams diſplays, - 
= © offers a Heart of Stone. 
BE Tis the ame power wrovght in Clrift 
WE when rais'd up ffom the Dead, 
Andover Principa/ities, 
and Powers (et him Head. 
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Let's look to him, and praiſe himitos 3-- +: 


Feſus above that hath 
This power to give, the A4utbor-is 17 
* and finiſher of Faith, 
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HYMN XIL. 
A Bleeding Feſus teftify'd | 
this with his lateſt breath; 
That he had conqueſt finiſhed 
o're Sin, &'re Hell,” or're Death; 
'Tis fniſe 1. O this-joyful ſound. i © - | 
dw. through he Hearenrabore v.. 
Gbd and'good Angels do rejoyce” \. 
O hear is wondrous love !. 
Ds finiſh's 3 cries-our bleeding Lord; 
I have ren wy blow PS... 
For mine 3 let Juſtice ſheath his Sword,. 
and Father, let them go. —_ : 
Father, i: finiſb't-; 1 have made > 
_ fall ead of Sizfort them; , - © © 
Kj righteouſneſs does make them juſt; * 
who is't thatdare condemn !- 

'Tis finiſb't ! This through all the Earths .” 
to Sinners givesa call ; | | 
All things are ready, Sinners come 

unto this Marriage all.. 


* ws 


'Tis finijb't, 1 O how pleaſant is 7&4. 


to guilty Souls this ſound ? 


It does dind up the broken Bones, - |, | 4. 


And heals each deadly wound, 'i 
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”  " Tis finiſbt don't your Souls, O Saints, ' 
= leap at this pleaſant voice ? 


For your redempijon's now compleat, . 
| forevermore rejoyce. | 
7 O but it has a ſqund of dread 
FF, to all the damn*d below !- 
Lore, Meyvp Grace, -axe finiſhed 
bur not#drop tor you.” © * 


You Dev'ls, for-you I have not bled, 
and Sinners yon defy*d 

My Blood, and have my Perſon ſcorn'd : 
Now you ſhall be deny'd. 


To him that- waſh't ys:with.his Blood 
Eternal 'praife.be: given,  - 

From all the;Saintsthat are on. Earth, *> 
and all the Saints i in Heaven; 
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HYMN 3av. 


Wondrous Godlike righteouſheſs ! 
then tin@ar'd'with the Godhead: 
The bright perfions'of a God ond 
do over all this germ-m flow: 


The Tongues'of glorious Saints above, 
and Angels voices, can't expreſs 
The beauteous ſhining glory of 
this Everlaſting righteouineſs. 


It is Almighty in it (e!f 
and bf {mighty vertne too, 
\  Andallihings both in Heayen and Farth* 
/ it can, and will, and does ſubdue. 


L 
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Tis al-ſuffcient, it can give, «+, <7 
what ere poor-figners want, or crave. © 

It giveth all things to the £ 
and doth unto the utmo | ſave, I 

It never changes, tho' we may 3, -/ 1 | 2 


it ſhall on Saints outſhine the $un = 
( Nothing in us can alter this, ' *-'+ 
nor now, nor when our hfe ix done... 
Let us, that made arePriefts to God; .* + 7 
clad in this white and —_ ns 


Still ſend our ſhoutings pe of praiſe, 
unto the Lord our rigbteouſne £ 


H Y_M N' ' XV. 


. WE wy ql are, O Men, 
| lack in our ſelves, comely in; hi 
Who is the Lord our. Righreouſneſ? ''» m,. 
pronounced cleer, tho! we;have fin... 


O! What a& breouſneſs isthis 
that hath Jehovah for it'sname !- 


And is our Righteouſneſs/and! his, 4 0 be 
in name and ſelf the very ſame t* 


Our ſelves are poor, we-nothi bones, 


and yet we all things do- .x3 
we only glory'in the Lord, + 24h 5 

even in the Lord owe'Righreouſneſss,'r 
we in'our ſelves the ſentence have - 2 

of death, but our dei Saviour" bled : : 
Our confidence we 


j 4 + ys 
Cinhim, | 1% 3 ; 
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who rais'd up Jeſus 
B 2” eu . 


/ 


ba 


we're without guiſe before the Throne. ©. 
Lord give ts mighty Faith in this, 

arid we Halb4 Foes ſubdue ; 
Our Faith's(like Serp/. hairs Jour firength 

by which we Bars and Gaes break thro", 
Eet's Honour, Glory, Power, giye, 

and Hallelujab to, him ſing, 
Whe.is the Bright and Morning Stay, 

the awful great immortal King.. 
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HY-M-N XVI, 


F greateft Price can purchaſe peace;. 
[ Ecliever ben't afraid hy 
To bny for thee his Fathers peace, 
Chrif hath.the Ranſome paid. 

If ftrength andpower caq prevail 
A toR ma reno "7 

hear up; / Redeemey*s ftrong, . ' * 

the Sov'reign Lord of call. M 


If the prevailing prayer of 


2 powerfal Favourite, 
Can for thee any grace procure, 


' *thenſcarthou not thy rjgbr. 


Peace, Pardon, Life, and Glory too,. 


- -are without Queſtion thine ; 
His laterc-ſhon, .Death and Power, 


<a for thee combine, 
"1 Fec- 


E 


"0 pookt. Schein. i» * 

TY Porcrit thou baſk, and thou haſt al, - 

| and glory thou' ſhalt have: x 

He who ee lives to intercede, | 
can to the ritmoft ſave. 

Kow thanks let's give to him that lives, : 
to intercede above, =. 


And letus to his glory live, 
thro? Patience, Faith, and Love. 


_— _—— 
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| HYMN XVIL 


HE beart of Chriſt in Heaven now 
is tor'd with grace and love, 
His Bowels fowards Sinners now 
with ſtrong Compatſhon move. 


He gives no {lumper to his Eyes, 
- but ftill employs his Care, 
How to-deliver his i'th - World 
out of the Devils Snare. - 


There he doth plead, and intercede, 
with his great Father too&3 ' _ | 
Thus he employs his glorious Care "4 
to Reſcue' us from Woe. - 
His Love.and Bowels are not. chang'd, 
for all his glorious Crown-$+-' - 74 
Sinners, Oconld you fee his Face, -'r 2 
O ſure 'twould melt you down! 7 
His. I, and his Spirit £00, - Y 
D,. bs him to'you his tae 
riew: hjs:gracey accept his 164% > +7 
believe his grace, moſt tees 1. 14. | 
wy ©  Bz me 
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Come; you are welcome to his graee : x” 
O caf? your ſelves therein, 

This is the Fountain op-ned wide, 
to cleanſe from filth of Sin, 


Is there a hardned Sinner here, 
that will this grace refuſe ? 
On thy own Head then. be thy Blood, 
ſince thou wilt Ruin chooſe. 
Let us that tafted have this grace, 
his Praiſes ſound on high : 
Let's praiſe tbis grace, O glorious grace ! 
Reign thou Etetnally. 
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H Y M N XVIII. 


Arift doth the Crown in Zicn wear, 
and all the Nations Rules, 
And by his power he doth ſubdue 
untam'd Rebellious Souls. 


Preach'd tothe World, receiv'd by Faith; 
of Heaven, Earth; and Hell, | 
The mighty King and Soy' reign Lord, 
who can his glory tell? - 
The Fountain f 'nay the 0cean, 
the fulnef of 'all' grace : 
. The glory of the Father ſhines 
in thy mot lovely Face. 
- The Temple; 'which the ſplendid Prein” 
of altthe Godhead fills: 
- Pertefdions} Beauties, blaze in thee, 
"7 - of everlaſting Hills. < 
A ? Fo ac) ©. 0 : a 
\ &- | 
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The bright, the dear ab 
in which we may q 


:broab's ſhining Ma) | 

h Out-dazling Pearls and Gold. 

Of thee we'llfing, Almighty King, 
our glorious Solomon ; F 

Our Feſus, Prophet, Prince, and Prieft, 
the Father's Chrift and Son, 


0 ! who may dare with thee compare f: 
Created Beings all; | 
Like Dagon, *fore the Ark of old, 
before thy Feet muſt fall. 
Let's Eccho forth his praiſe, who's 
the Judg of Quick and Dead : 
In Zion's Gates praiſe for thee waits, 
our Sov'reign Lord and Head. -- 


A 
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H Y M N XIX. 


$ Hriſt our bigb-prieſt,defends his Charch- 
a Wallof Fire round abo 

The Bulwark of Feruſdlem; + 
Helike a King in her doth ſhout. 


His Eyes are watchful to ſecure  /- { | "4 
his glory upon her from harms 3 F- 

Our Solomon has Valiant Men © 
to keep his Bed from Night Alarms © 7 

That which intitles him to af, ' = 


is the bright Garment which he uy « 


fan; «. b. 


Eq {Il 3 SelefF Fhymns.  Baok 
and thall for ever ſtand thereinz  _ 
This Garment is a Cov'ring for 
our Holineſs as well as Sin. 
It is the Righteouſneſs of Chrif, 
thatis with him at God's Right Hand 3 
And 'tisin the Lord above we have | 
this Righteouſneſs wherein we ſtand. 
FhisCorv'ring hath it's great defence, 
for Facob's God with Facob is 
As a ſtrong Tow'r, becauſe he ſces 
no Sin in him as Cloth'd with this, 


Our Gbþd and Father in his Love, 
dothreft npon his Mercy-S-at, 
And thence, with us, about his Grace, 7 
his Love, and Favour ftoops to treat, 
All thanks and praiſe be to his Name, 7 
who dwells in his Love's rMting place 3* 
And thence for ever doth ſhour cCuwn * 
on Rebels, Favour, Love, and Grace. ? 
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HYMN XX. 


'WR.great High-Prief, our perſon | 
To'sFather repreſent, (doth _ 

In that ref peat ſplendid Robe, 
- that caſts forth Spice's ſcent. | 
He takes our Prayers, and he throws out | 
We. Sinful, and what's Bad : f 


Wo 5. ron he ' them in | , 4 
ith. bis own Mezin lad. y."-IY 
+: «is. ; And. 
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a Honeſs unto the 4 | 
doth write upon them-all-: 
We, and dur Duties, ſtand in him, . 
| 50d thus can never fall. 


| pe our Perſons ; pody our Frames; 
| our Duties too : 


Yet weare rich in him ; and ours 
do make a ſplendid ſhow. 


APray'r, like th' traeny! "na a Craxe, 
 mixt with this lacenſe, fl 


Like to the mighty Clouds ab above, & 
and pierceth thro' thegkies, * 
There they are entred on the File, 
and Bleſſings will bring down 3 
They now above, and we one Day, 
ſhall weat the promis'd Crown, 
Glory let's hring unto our King, 
and Intercefſor too ; 
High Praiſes to our Advocate 
that dwells in Heav'n, are due, 
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. HY MN XXL. 


O bim that lov'd us of himſelf, 
and dy'd to do us good,” ©  * 
And wafh'd us from our Scarlet Sins, 
in his moſt pretious Blood. 


ad made wo Ki "a bh 
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ez rake nents er as io 4 
to have all-Pow'r, ;and Wealth, n 2 
All Honour, Glery, Wiſdom, Strength, 
thanks for his ſaving health. : 


Thanks, Honour, Glory, Pow'r to him, /*} 
that on the Throne doth fit, 

And to the Lamb forever and | L 
for ever; ſobe it. 


Thouſands of Thouſands of the Saints; / 
which ſtand before their King, 
ſhining Robes, and ſpreading Pam 


h 
LA Halletujabs ſing. 
ſcribe SaFvation to our Lord, 
who fits npon the Throne, 


And to the Zzmmb, the glorious Lamb, 
Aſcribe Salvation. 

Amen, Amen, the Angels cry, 
Salvation is his due ; | 

And we thro” all Eternity, q 
his Praiſes will renew. 

Thanks, Glory, Bleſhng, Wiſdom, Might. 
Honour and Power then, 

Be to our God, ang "to the Lamb, 
for evermore, Amen. 


by, * To 
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HYMN XXI. 


| Let us bow before the-Lord, 
O the Lord of ory that's above, R 


Who Tabernacled amonig us : '*!# © 


0 gw eſte&s of wondrous Love 1 


AI OE. oait#t 17. 16 
Book TI: CY re G YBoRts. 2! A : 
And thro? the Vail his blefſed Hleſh, bil 2 4 
let's go to God on th Mercy Seat? 
Who fits. to Commune. with us thence, 
As before God m him compleat. - 
"WM 679.a0d Praiſe, | let's1warble forth, 
A to him, in an welt firain it 
? To bim'the Zamb upon tht Throne, 
to him the Lambthat hath been lain, 


He is that Temple in which God * ©: 
doth lift his Train of Glory high $- 

All the perfe&ions ſhine in him, - * 
of the Eternal Dicy. 

How glorious is this'mighty-King! 
How'full of Majeſty this Sex 3 

How richly:cla&this great High Prieft? 
how fair-this welbeloved one ! 

; He is the Mtar aH of Gold, 


he is the Hill of Frankinſence's 
Our dutics all are Sartify'd, | 


. _ ” 
7.95. 


accepte.l too, as coming thence, ” 
Coals from this Altar touch our Lips" ! 

that we'may his great praiſes ſound : 
0 let our'To -Nillemploy'd 1's 


to publiſh all his as around, 27 
| i# ©, 
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Hriſt in our fins was wrap'tabout, 
when he our rice Hafalls 
bur Singall met upon our Lord, 
He ſatisfaQtiva made for al, 
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Tharls betierers mig be 
about with his great uf 
To cover duty, Sin, and Self 
at there appear ne nakedneſs, 


the Pow!r, and bid the Rhb, wr 
\ heath gar Sin 's. * 

graces of Heav'n and Hoi:neſs, | 
_—_ op't to let his Naton in. 


He in his on the Tree 
has to his them reconcid ; 
The Father Sinners does embrace, 
thro* Feſus Chrift his only Child. 


He is the Art and refting place, 
, Where gathered Sinners are ſecure 
From the great Flood of Sin and wrath, 
in a retreat that is moſt ſure. 


In him the Fathers goodneſs dwells; 
in him:the Fathers love appears, 
In him we in Gods love abi 
+ delivered from our guilt and fears. 


Therefore let's celebrate cab ajet 
 _ is the mighty Pie | 


ud pou tary Fay : 


"es nd Honour unto him ; 
P bis (& let noTongue hefumab) 
6. bleeding Lambabove 3 
| his Blood we overcome. 
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H YM N XXIV: 


Sung at « Funeral. 


Left door of Bliſs to weary Saints, 
thou art grim Death become 3 
fecur'd as in a Cabimet 
their duſt is in the tomb. 
By Death they enter to thole joys 
' prepar*d for them above, 
There they are ever ſwallow'd up 
in endleſs life and Love. 


01 There they ſee as they are ſeen, 
with clcar unclouded vieys ; 

0! There they hear of nothing elſe 

but j2yful, glorious news. 


Ambens of joys, of love, and praiſe, 
And Aullelujab's ſung: 

Who would be fo.d of this vain World 
this Droſfs this Dict, thisDung ? 

There Saints for ever do behold 
their deareſt Feſus Face : 

There always they admiring are 
Eternal boundle's grace. 


They'rein theHguſc nut made withHands; 
in Heav'n Eternally - 
They dwell, and with the Ryyes 0t Cit 
they ſhine moſt glorioully.-.. -... 
Quite freed from labour, - ſorrow, Sia,. 
from'Cumbcacce, Peril, Pain;- . 
Pe Os. 7 - 28 
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>5 - Selef® Hymns. Bookll 
T hen we fhall find what ere we did 
For Chriſt was not in vain. 


Now Heavens work is here begun, 
the work of ſinging praiſe ; 

The work and will of Gad in Chriſt, 
which there will work always. | 


A 


H Y M N. RSV. 


Lory and praiſe, aſcribe always 
to the Eternal King : 
Ye blefſed Saints with Heart and Voice” 
his glorious wonders fing. 


While Cbriftendures,ye are ſecure 
ty'd with ftrong Cov*®nant bands; 
Luft never can nor Death, nor Man 
Pluck you from Feſus Hands. 


Your Husband, Head, your She 
he who engag'd for you, Crlend 
Is the Almighty and All-wiſe, 
unchangeable and true. 


The Covenant on God's great word, 
and Oath moft firmly ftands: 

The Father's above all, none can 
pluck from the Fathers Hands, 


He from Fternity Decreed, 


th' Ele ſhould happy be : 4 
' Nor World, nor Fleſh, nor Mans _e heart 


can alter his Decree. 


O then lets praiſe, ſince Heavens joys 4) 
. are in our Souls begun 3 * Aid | 
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And let our praiſes like our joys, _ 
have never never done, | 


H Y MN. &exvi. 
Nd has the high and lofty One, | 
that dwells in bright Eternal day, 


Sroop't down t*embrace poor Clods of 
And dwellin tenements of Clay? (Earth 


Raviſhirig, condeſcending Love |! 
O goadneſs that's aſtoniſhing ! - 

Who would nos wacble forth thy praiſe Z 
the wonders of thy glory ſing 2 


Did ever Kzng diffolve himſelf . 
to have Communion with the Poor 7. 
Or lay his Grandeurby tembrace, 
a baf, deformed 314th a-moor ? 


But the Eternal Majeſty 
the Lord of glory, he did fo : 
The great Creators boundlels leve 
- thro'Chrift doth to his Creatures flow.: 


His Creatures 5 nay his wretch<d ances, 
l his moſt rebellious Enemies ; 
Theſe his delight, his Fewels.z,. theſe, 
'theſeare the Appledof his Eyes. 
What ſhall we ſay ? raviſh't, amaze 
| and where if we could ſpeak begin ? 
t In ſilence then let us fink-down, 
ſuch-vaſt depths we're (wallow'd in 
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HYMN XXYII 
'S} What a great High Prieſt have we | 
. with garments ſhining bright ? 
And in whoſe garments we appear 
before our Gad in light. 


Oar Prieſt doth fit upon the Throne, 
a Prophet underRtooq : | 
Thence rules and guides, as well as favs 
us with his God-like Blood, 4 


Who'! not to ſuch a Sceprer bow, 23 
that's Righteouſneſs and Peace? | 
Who wonld rot ſuch 05:diznee chooke 
that is an holy caſe ? 


Our £ ing is great Meſchizadech, 
2nd King of Sakm too! © 
What pleaſure, Honour, glory ist 
that he ſhould us ſubdus e£- 
O ! What, an Officer have wc 5 
Eternal, infinite, 
Uachangeable, ſupream, moſt true, 
* maſt glorious, pure, and bright. 
E ternal honour to-0ur Prieft, 
Eternal thanks and praite's 
Let's Hallelufibs warble forth, 
let'sſing to him always, 
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HY M N XXVIE.: 


He train of Heavenly glory fills 
!þ theFleſh wherein the Godbead dwels: 
The Fathers goodneſs his bleſs*d Face, 
whence.we receive and grace for grace 


This is the Mercy Seat, and Throne, _ 
which boundleſs Grace does fit upon 5. 

MM Eternal wiſdom'does enſhrine =» : 

+ 4 its beamsin him, andthence they ſhine | 

WJ Hence wicked: Rebels for to- harm, ; 
comes forth the-thunder of Godsarm \' 

All pawfr ofxeicarth;orfe hellyor'e heay*n; 
is by the Father to him given. 


The beams of inf*nite Aolineſs, 
do dart'moſt awful thro* bis Beth : 
| The Holy Feſus doth dectare, © 
what holineſs in the Godhead are. 


| He isa ſaving gracious Chriſt 3. 
the judgment that-God-did.intruft: 
With him doth plainly-maniſeft, 
both to-the damned and theJuft. 
This great foundation that endures; - | 
Reveals our God more true and ſure 5 
To ſumm up all, we hence inferr,, 
He is the Fathers Charaler, 
Who would not tove this lovely Son 
this bright, this glorious ſhining one ?- 
What tammeting Tongue can filent be, 
0ris there an unbowing Knee ?} 
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” 2 3o - Sele# Hymns. Bookl. 
O! Let his brighmeſs be unfurl*d, 
toll ye his wonders thro* the world ; 
Lnſpired with an holy flame, 
make mention of his awful name, 
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HYMN XXIX. 


: ET*s not the Holy Spirit grieve, 
but let's it's motions Mind © I 


Saints, let us ſay our Sails are fill 
with this almighty Wind, 


If vain or wicked we ſhould be 
in Lip, .in Life, or Heart, 

Oc elſe defile our (clyes with Pirch 
the Spirzt will depart. 


If we ſhould dare Chrifts honour Tighe, 
b* in duty negligent, 
The $pirit will be quench*t, by that, 
who1in Son and Father ſent. 


When we his-Gifts and callings flight, 
and's meſſage do difiruft ; 
We then the Spicit do provoke, 
* and*s motions do refift, 


When we don't tizarken unte him 

' - but ta. the Law within ; 

No wonder then we fcttec'd ares. 
and icel the rejgn of Sin. 


When we no Heart, nor Lip, nar Toogde 
havefor his praiſe to. move ; 
to wonder he doth ceaſeto tell, + 

u3 ſtorie: of Chriſt's love, 
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Book I SelefF” Hymns, 25 TH 
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Ebovab Jeſus, O how ſweet ! 
how healing and "att 


Is the Al mo yertue of- 
his a_ 


It's the Eye-Salve that cc] the minds... 
it's Gileads Sovereign Balm; 

Dead Souls it quickens, andit makes ' 
ing conſcience calm. 


It wrath remoyes, — 8 | $ 
creates a peace within; -- 
Altho* it @aily Crucifies i #50 


_ indwelling WrangSin;”* 


'Tween Davids 1 aty and Sauls, it ſets... 
a conſtant fata 

0 happy we'? Altho* it” grieves, 
that 15 a fin of life. © © = 


Oh ! pretious Blood! O Sacred Flood ! 3 
that in perdition drowns -. ps = 
Our tat and fin that reign within | * 
but 4s with glory Crowns4 | * 


Why will the finner periſh, fince 
-* ther*sſuchan healing Pool ? -* 
Such fountains opened in Chriſt 
to healhis leprous Soul ? 
0! Hallelujqþ ever be -: 
; ſurig in FebovaP's. praiſe, wy 
| Who ch Salvation-wrought to us, 
fuch gory, bu, and Joys!” 
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this. 1 | 
the Thronef 


He's King of Heaven, Earth, and Hell 5 
all thinks ſubjeHtod are to him, 
Angels, and Devils, and. mankind, = 
both good and bad, Death; Hell, & Sin. 
_ But yet his Children's Miniſter 
all-this doth-far theirſegvice own, 
He rules ore all them for to ſerve - 
And fits their. Prieft upon the Throne, 


Thus be emp'ays his powers-all, 
bis glory,. might, and Majeſty, 
His favour, and. his intereſt, 
' to ſerve his Childrens liberty, 


This he doth manage ev-ry Hour, 
and every Moment, now above, 
Ev'n our Sa'vation, ſafety, peace, 
and 1s not this amaziag love ! 


All honour, glory, thanks, and/praiſe;. 

be to this intercefſor-given 3" 
Whoffor the ſervice 'of:our Faith 

lacs now enthron'd on high in Heav'n. 
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Ome let's find out our curſed fins 
| and therefore let us go - ; 
of BF Unto a crucified Chrift, oY 
and there we fin ſhall know. 
Let's humbled be and mourn for fin 3 
therefore let's go and view 
Our 7tſus whom our fins did: pierce 1 
then ſhall our grief be #ze. f F 


fo let us oath Sin and our ſelves, 
our God is p2cify*d 5 
And his love detug*d over Monnts; . 
then when our Feſus: dy*de 1 9 © 
To God let's make acknowledgment | 
for ſin with ſhame of Face; 
Our Father ſawwus a far'iof, 
and ran to our embrace. 


Rep-ntance is a beauteous T rec . 
On Faith its Roots datly grow 3. / 
It's watred; and isjuc't by: Love, - 
which love from, Faith doth flow, 
Sinners, you muſt repent or dye; A 
and would you'then, repent, * 7 
O! Come to Joſarhe wil give 
your godly: forrow vent. 0 
0! Come ny and Uo not ftay 
for mourning rſt, or caſe ; 
For change of life, or broken Heart, 
for he gill give alltheſe. 


Come 


. 4t»& bs bd, " 
34 Selert F Ty n > Book. 


ome'you with us, and hoaourhim; 39 
<Y Woous nur his jree grace, | 
Let that magnify*d alone 


and that alone embrace. 


hr. 


m—_—— — 


I H Y M N” XXXIL 


() God in goodneſs infinite, 
" thouartmoft ready to forgive, 
Who from thy. Boſaom ſent'ft thy Son, 
to dye for us, that we might hve. 
Came grievedconſtiences, come taft 
Thisheavenlychear, {& choice, ſo goodz 
Gat into Jefis wounded fides, 
drink in the vertue ob his _ 


Your Smart ſhall turnid -L into j 
your Sin (hall-dye, your grie Ul ceaſe: 
This ſhed Blood"in thy Heart ſhall 'ſhed 
the love of Jeſus, and hjs peace, 
Than ſlialt'ſce: God thy Father is, 
W that he hath choſe thee afore time ; 
: That all-thy Sins forgotten are, 
that Chrift, in coanenant is thine, 


Come all ye vaints,” and'praife the. 
who hath done ſuch great things for you; 
admire, adore his goodneſs all, 
Which is as bayngies 2: as tis trues 
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Hrof ev*ry grace a too, 
Faith Joh it {elf Ui T3] 
For Holineſs in Heart and Life, \.... 
is Faith put out to uſe. | 
#ith is the Root and Tree, from which *' 
all ether Branches flide, | 
And every,grace ofth* Spirit.is 
( but faith )'diverſify*d, / | 
Lw:*s faith embracing : Hope is faith 
that looks for what's to. came :- 
Patience is faith expeMing; Zeal 
iS faith upon the run }; 
And /eI/-denial 1s a grace 
that empties, us of all "© ad 
That ſeIF abhors, and comes tg Chrift 
accordiny to his call. 


Each duty muft be done jn jay 5 


N 
F:ith throughout all muſt riſfiz”, 
The Devil,” Sin, , the'World kh | 
(tis Faith muſt overcome. | , 


Now to the purchaſer of Faith, 

and giver. of it two, 
Be honour, glory, thanks, and praiſe, 
As it's moſt meet and due. | 


” 


DL; 


HY MN : XXXV..- 


Ove ye your lovely Lord, ye Saints, , 
who's altogether fair : 

Created beauties are but ſhades 

it they with bim compare. 
Stir.and awake your Souls to Love, 

your J:ſus toembrace : 
With wonders all his Glory view, 

that's full of truth and grace. 
His bleſt example imitate, 

and learn of him who's meek, 
His lowly humble ſteps tread in, 

his Face and favour ſeek. 


Give honour to King Jeſus, Saints, 
0 


give honour to his name 3 
The Fathers honour doth require, 
the Son ſhould have the ſame. 


His Father hath transferd-on him 
his glory, judgment, fame 5 - 
He hath advanc*'d him verybigh : 
O ! Magnifie his name! 
Therefore all honour unto him, _ 
and prafles are moſt due: _ 
The-Almighty, wiſe, Eternal King, 
the Holy, Juft, and crue. 


HYMN 
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HY M N XXXVL 


Od of all grace, let*s ſee thy Face, 
being treed from law and Sin; 
Theſe did enllave ; by grace we have 
a freedom now within. 


The Law (han't riſe to tyrannize, 
our glory to deface, 

It ſhall no more on us have pow*r, 
for we are under grace. 


0 purge our Souls, and do thou roul 
away our fin and fear ; 

ChriftsB/ood ith heart will eaſe ſin's ſmart, 
and ſeal a pardon there, 


]:0v4h.Lord, tb* Eternal word, 
thou brighteſt Majeſty 

array*d with bright and dazeling light, 
thou fit'ft enthron*d on high;1 


Thy Saints now throw their Crowns belaw 
thy awful throne and Feet, 

And proftrate fall to worſhip all 3 
for tis moſt juſt and meet, 


Thy glorious light, Majeftick Might, 
thou doft withdread reveal : 


Thy gracious ear bow down to pray*r 
thou Coſt diſcaſes heal, 


And thou doft thus walk among us, 
diſplaying pow*r and love ; 

The Goſpel Charm ( thy ſtretched Arm.) 
doth on theſe Waters move, © 


D 


T hou 


38 Selet# Hymns. Book.T, 
Thou worthy art from Lip and Heart, 
all Thanks and Praiſe to have; 


All Glory, Power, ( every Hour, ) 
and Honour to receive. 


O! let us all thy Name extoll, 
thy glortous Fame let's raiſe ! 
Let Heavens (ing, let Earth forth bring, 
and Sexs roar out thy praiſe, 
Ye Saints that wait at Zron's Gate, 
ſing praiſe to Zton's King, ' 
Hoſarnabs ! Hallelujabs all ! 
Rill Zallelujabs ling ! 


— — 


HYMN XXXVIL 


Elieve, O Soul, and thou ſhalt (ce 
Heav*ns Dew on thee diftill ; 
Mount up thy Fz#th, and thou ſhalt fee 
a greater Glory ſtill. 


Let not thy Unbelief obſtruct 
Chrifts growing Int'reft now ; 
Only believe, that all unto 
his mighty Name might bow. 
Ypon the4y/ing of Aﬀsof Faith, 
- do thou exalt his Name : | 
Believe his Glory's ſhinjng bright, 
his Perſon is the ſame. 
Relieve the World down at his Feet, . 
and Zien glorious made : Ef vp 
We may.believe that firmly, which” . 


the Cod of truth hath ſaid, © - 
| "Þ 


Ls 


7 Book. I. Seled# Hymns. 39 
+ 
Relieve all Sickneſs hall be heal'd; 
O Blind, and ye ſhall ſee , 
Believe, Q Deaf, and ye ſhall hear 3 
0 Lame, and ye ſhall flee, 


Open the Eye of Faith, .O Soul, 

behold thy glorious. Chriſt ; 
Who aitggether lovely is, 
s a5 Prophet, King, and Prieft, M 
Look Sinners unto Jeſus, look 

with an unvciled Face, 
An1 you ſhall ſee our Lord for you 

h:1'd full of Truth and Grace. 


Gtory and Hononr to our Lord ! 
let's Honour him by. Faith, 

Let's without wavering believe, 
what e're our-Fe/us ſaith. 


A 
—— 


HYMN XXXVII 


Ook unto Jeſus. Sinners look, - 
41 if you'd Salvation have 3 
Who's God the Saviour, and none elſe 5 
It's only be can ſave. vu 


His Rigbteoufneſs more bright is far 
than Angels Holineſs : 

Our beft of. 'Doings are but Rags 3 
a poor and 'tatter'd Dreſs. 


Chrit is our Righteouſneſs and Strengths” 
him Rock and Fortreſs call ; )e v1 2 
Chriſt our Redemption, Wiſdom; Peace; [/ '. 
Chriſt is. our'all (in all. | 
D 2 Our 


4o Selef#f Hymns, Book 1. 
X : ; . 
Our mighty King, and Captain too, 
his Armies are abroad : 
Be ftill, O Zion; who leads forth 
their Armies, is thy Ged. 
Sing Hallelujah unto him : 
his Sword is on his Thigh : | 
To him be Honour and Renown, 7 
and brighteſt Majeſty. C 


L = — 


HYMN KXXXIX. 


g Ing Hallelujah! Zion fing, 

\ I fing your Gods praiſe in lafting verſe: 

Yon who Redzem'd are by his Blood, 
in Zion r,ow his Atts rehearſe. 


When yeu were diftant from the Lord, . 
as wide as Heav*n from Hell doth lie ; 
He then your Sacrifice became, 
and by his Blood he brought you nigh 


The Sword of Fcngeance due to you, 
he in his bleeding f1des receiv d* 
You for eteraat Slaughter bound, 
( By dying in your ftead, } -celiev'd. 
When thatGods wrath -burn'd downto hell 
he atish'd ; the Father ſmil'd : 
His Death the Enmity deftroy'd, 
God and the Sinxer reconcil'd ! 
Feboveh and his Rebels ma 
in a Chrift-Crucihed nh : 
O! let us then throw down our/all 
at an Almighty Saviours Feet, 


Go 


64d is come down into the Camp, 

0 let the Camp of God, he pure ; 
That it the burning preſence of 

the Lord of Hofts may now endure. 


Praiſe waits fer thee in Zion, Lord, 
. in Fudab thy great Name is known 5 
There thou the Gyant Unbelief, 

and Hofts of Sin, haft oyerthrown. 


Oe _ 


Book. I. Selet# ': RY Ws. 
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HYMN XL. 


WW Hat fulneſs of rich glorious Grace, 
in Chriſt is to be found ! 


Look to him Soul 3 thou ſhalt be heal*d | 


of cviry Dzadly Wound, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
dwell 1a htm Bodily : 
In Feſzs Face the Glory ſhines 
of ail the Diety. P 
kdieving views of Grace in Chrift, 


[ct wary Souls at reft ; ' 


«t free the Caprives, and relteve , 
the Frowled aad Opprefts | 


Make ſtrong the W: ak, cheriſh the. Faint,. 


make glad the Mourning. Heart, 
Suls Thirft abate, and Hunger break, 
eales each deaiily ſmart, 


Souls Life create, . Sins, pow'r deſtroys, 


Lip, Life, and Soul refine ; 
They poiſon Sis, by pou'ring in 
the GoſpzIs Cordial Wine, 


D J View: 


d 
J 
- 


+ 
- 


gz Shi? Hymns, Bookl, 


I” , 
. 


A - 


View not the Grace in your own Hearts, 
. that cann'*t it ſelf uphold ;+ | 
' Seek yea riſen Chriſt above 
the try*d approved Gold. 


We view our {in that is within, 
and our inherent Grace ; 

And fin the more, yea grow more poor: 
let's look to Feſus Face, 


Hail Mighty One, Eternal Son, 
the Glaſs wherein we view 

Fhe Fathers fhining brightneſs, and 
his glorious Perſon too. 


All bail to thee, exalted Prince, 
our Husband, Brother, Friend ; 

To thee alt Honour, Glory, Praiſe, 
be Ages without end. 


*Om—_—_— - 


HYMN XII. 


H* Almighty (mild upon his Ser, 
Whew he our peace became : 
Gods Wrath doth ceaſe, a laſting peace 
is made *tween God and Man. 


O%" whatare we ? Eternity 
ſhould chuſe us. when undone ; 
In irs great thoughts we then had roo 
elſc we to Hell had gone, 
Ele&ing Love, how didft thou move 
to us in our diftreſs ? 
» © No Banks can bound, no Line can ſoune 
thee, Ocean bottory'els, pes 


Our Mounts of Sir can't bonnd thee in, 7 "Wb. 
nor hinder thy proceed : St bo. 
Like Fordan, thou didft overflow '\ 
its mighty Banks with ſpeed. 
Thus Heav'#Hhall be Eternalty,” © 
the Saints Inheritance 3 1-451 0+ 127 
with Glorjes Ctown4, for &v& Jrpyiti'® 
in Joys Eternal Trance, © 
Then let us, Lord, with one actord, 
Thy Praiſes Celebrate ; © | 
Praiſe doth for thee, O glorious Three, 
in thy Mount Zim wait, 
Let them that be now ſavd by | 
in Sout (3nd Body tog, ©. EO 


To thee repair, 'Ged hearing Pray*t 62y . 
with higheft Praiſes now. 


", 


CC 


HYMN ALIL 


Hat mi Weight of Glory, Lords 
W ine mighty Ween e Lins 
Rivers of Pleafure, end foe, | 

Y? 


what beundleſs Ocean © 


No Sin nor Sorrow enters there, 
all Tears from Eyes are wip'd awiy: 
No Shade of Darkneſs, or of Night, 
But alt a bright Eternal Day. 
There we ſhall ſee as we are ſeen, | 
appearingin Chrift's Glory too ; = 
Arrayed with b# moft ſhining Robes,” 
his Face we ſhall for everview?.7” < '*# 


w - 
a 


C . s.. 4 
- * Wm 7 6 
, . * hs 
_ 


" Seleif Hmm. Book. 


aÞ, 

hor Cbriſtleſs Souls, what will you do ? 

*-: "you have no Lot nor Portion here : 
Our pained'Bowels yearn for you 5 

O ! come and learn or Lord to fear,; 


Come joyn wich 4410 Covenant,” 
perpecas y to ſerye the Lord, 


And en ba fall eq your ſelyesinhim,. 

arg d accgrding tq his Ward. 

Once we, were dead-in Sin, as you, 
but now we are alive in Chrift : 


Come Jou,, take him as we have done, 
I _— TN King and Prieſt. 


we OE 1 by his Blood, | 
ations > Kinds Blood and 
Let us bal eh iſes}give . (Tongues. 
nify his Name wich Songs, 


— 


— —___ 


HYMN XLIL 


Hiſt. is the, ſame as. E're:he was 
' as full of, Trupb and ace t 
There's the fame;Pity as e're was * 
in his exaltedÞFace. 


As full of Love as when at fic 
he undeftook for us : 

He 53 a GoJ that changeth not, 
but is for ever thus. 


As full of pity to poor Souls 
- _ as when he onthe Tree 
Did hang,, thy. bleeding Sacrifice, 


and T Vengeance bore for thee. _ 
Sianers, 


"Book 1. SIN. * 


Sinners he is as abte-((how 

yea, and as willing too) 
To fave you, as-whet he atficfſt 
d1d Grace proclaim to:you, 


Come therefore on his Bowek'rowl, 
behold they yearn for-you 3 - 

« His Pity and his Nercy be | 

as boundleſs as they're true. 


Give Hononr to King Feſw,: Saints: 
honour his Grace and/Truth : 

This glorious he, a green Fir Tree, 
has fti!! the Dew of Tounb.. 


IE” OE —_—_ _——— ET" 
——— 
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HY MN XLIV. 


ake goed thy Werd,O-mightyLot@, EY 

to thy beloved Sor : | 

Take to his Throne thy holy Ore, 
our glorious'$olomon, 


We ſigh to ſee how all things be 
ev'nin —_ Land ; 

The wicked mad, cheqon ad, 
whilſt thou with-ho thy Hang. 


This Moraing $4ar ſeems very.far, - 
this budding branch to 4g 2 "i. 
This Ring ſo crown'd to be dexbron'd,, + 
this Captain ſeems to fly. 
His purchag'dCrownſeems tumbiing "—Y 
this Lion-ſe Ys . 
Confus'dly ork is Bris mad world 2:77 
lweet _ haſte away. + ab 


”o 4 ob oY » | __ is | Y | "In 
-45 .Seleff Hymns. Book, 
Ariſe, O Sun,” with Glory run, 
to perfet noonbreak forth : . 
Make Nations bright,and with thy Light 
O ! cover all the:Earth; 
Great God of Love, fend fromabove 
thy new Feruſalem : | 
On Feſus Head, 'cauſe thon to ſpread 
his ſparkling Diadem. 


Hoſange's'': Hallelujabs ring, | 
our hetus comes apace : 

Bow ev'ry Knee ; al Hell ſhall flze 
from th* Terror of his Face; -i-: 
Flow mighty Hills like Rivers ſwift, 

"and Mountains flee away ; 

A Lamb yoy'l ſee a Lisn'be 
that riſeth to the Prey, 

With Glory and exceeding Pow'r 
He on the Clouds doth: tit 3 

The Clouds we {ce, fo black that be 
the duft arc of his Feet, 


HYM N ALY. 


Ord, when thou from eternity 
. didft ſee us float in Siris Aby(s, 
We floated then jn thy good will : 
O! was there ever Love like this ! 


When wile and fijthy, thou to us 
didft thine eterfyl Grace endline 3 
When we moſt hateful were; 'didft love * 
0! was there ever Love tke ue 
_ ou 


book 1: Seto Hpmins. 47: 
thou took*ft us, tho* thou didfſt foreſee 

what odious' Rebels we would prove, 
Malicious, froward, obftinate : 


0 ! was there ever ſuch a Love ! 


Moſt the Eternal ſwear to us, — 
through Faith we ſhould not glory miſs! 
Muſt Jeſus Death this rafify! 
0! was there ever Love like this ! 


Muſt God engage by Word and Oath 

to make us with his Grace to ſhine, 
and give us Heaven at the laft ! 

0! was there ever Love like thine ! 


Owhat is Heaven ! who can tell ? 

who can conceive that boundleſs Bliſs ? 
'Tis with Chriſt's Glory to be dreſt ; 

0! was there ever Love like thi ! 


Lord, be'ng amazed with thy Love, 
we do our admiration raile : 

With boundleſs Love aftonilh' d thus ; 
in our amazements ſpeak thy-praiſe ! 


0 HaleJujah, Glory, Pow'r, 13 
Thankſ-iving,, Might and Majefty, 4 

tk now and ever,. Lord by us,  ..-., 

and by all thine aſcrib'd to: thee, 


* 
> 
- 
1 
>» . 
by - ” 
a - 
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- 


HY MN XLVI 


(On ſome Verſes in Iſaiah LINT,) 
Ur Feſus pour'd his'Soul to Death, 
& with theWicked made his grave; 
The Father pleas'd to cruſh'him thus, 
that he-thereby might Sinners ſave. 


Therefore he ſhall prolong his Days, 
until the Day of *Jndgment's 0'fre ; 

T hen fhall he ſee his num'rons Seed 
his travelling Soul unto him bore. 


In that great Hoft he ſhall rejoyce ; 
and to his Father with delight 

Preſent them there, - for to remain 
in his and in his Father's Sight, 


For he- acquitted them from Death, 
and therefore-mage them to b*lieve 
This was his right to do, becauſe 
he dy'd for them that they might live. - 


Becauſe he weighty Vengeance bore, 

the-Father will devide tohim 
A Portion with the greatzand Rrong, 
and hefſhall ſpoil Death, Hell and'Sif 
Blick be Febovab, among us, 

a Spoil is given him with the ſtrong 3 
With Joy we witneſs that our Lord = 

hath had a Portion in this Throng- 
We hope his greateſt Lot s behind, - 

his Death and Sufferings for bim plead: 
Hle that did for poor Sinners dye, 

now ever hves to intercede, 

HYMN 
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HYMN XLVIL 


4 Hymn ſung a Mr, B———'S Funeral 
Sermcen : 1 Core 15+ : 


7 Leſt are the Dead that dyein Chrift, 
') they triumph over Death ; 
hfalling they do conquer, and 

lire in their lateft Breath. 


How in the Chariot of free Grace 
the ſav'd one triumph does ! 

nd whenDeath ftrikes him to theHeart, 
v're beath he triumphs thus, 


0:rmed Fuftice, what ſayſt thou ? 
death hath no Sting from thee : 

Thou art become my beft of Friends, 
whom Jeſus hath ſet free. 


OLaw of God ! where are thy Swords 
of Threats and fore Demands ? 

Wf 7:ſus, Death hath wrefted them 
out of Death's cruel Hands. 


0Sin! the bitter Sung of Death % 
both in its filth and guilt:  . > 
My Jeſus now deſtroy'd them quite 
by th' Blood that he hath ſpilt, + 


Thou cruel Executioner! 
vie Satan! what ſayfſt thou ? 
| ſcorn thy Arts, Threats and Afſaults; 
thou canft not reach me now; . 
_ - Thou 


" 5o Sieft Hynms. Book 
Thou Conſcience that didft uſe to ſmart, 
thou now art fully cas'd, 


The Storm thattroubled thee, nbw is 
eternally appeas'd, 


But oh ! poor Sinners what will you 
do, * when Deatbcomes to give 

The Blow that ſends you Gown' to Hell 
without the Jeaft reprieve ? 

Degib's to the. good an end of Woe, 
but doth 'your woe begin : 


Heav'ns Gate to them, but Hell's to you 
that live and dye in Sin, 


—_ 


HYMN XLVIIL. 


(On the Second Sermon.) 


Ho' the dead Bodies of the Saints 
thou doft devonring' Grave deftroy, 
Yet in the laſt Day they ſhall riſ> : 
then Grave where is thy Vidory? 


when $ex-and Grave muſt them reſign, 
and all their Priſons open fly, 
, To let the Dead in Chrjft riſe firſt ; 
©? then Grave where igathy Vifury ? 
. Corrupted, droffy DiſT'and Clay, 
| when firſt they fall the gy 
ave j 
Thence incorruptible they*-riſe, 
then where's thy Vi&ay Q' Grave ? 


T hon! 


bok. I; Sele?" FHymus, «5% 
Thou doſt prepare their Duſt. to. riſe, 
moſt gloriqus. Budies bright andiree : 
O6rave-is this the worſt-thou daefk?. 
then Grave where is thy Vitor? 
Thou great. Alembic doſt-diftil 
frail mortal Bodies, that-they be 
Immortal, glorious, ſpiritual : 
then Grave-where is thy Vittory ? , 


True, thou depriveſt and depray'ſt, 
by rotting Sinners Carcaſes : 

For future Woes and Plagues, we grant 
thou haſt a-Conqueſt, over thele, 


HYMN XLIX, A 
(A Paraphraſe on Pſalm 113.) 


& what a pleaſant lovely Sight, 
how full of raviſhing Delight, 

bit, that Children ſhould agree, 
That are of the ſame Family ! 

Tis like. the conſecrated 0yl, 

Rich, precious of a fragrant Smell, 
that was.divinely. pour'd and ſhed 
on the High Prieſl's devoted Head. 

That Smelling ſweetly did o're-flow 

His Garment and his Members. too 3 

Ore ev'ry Member it did ftream, 

and it perfumegevery. Hem, 

E 2 


f 


Thug 


52 Seleff Hymns, Book, 
Thus the Communion of the Saints 
Perfumes the Body *n all its Joynts ; 


ſupples & heals,and ſmooths each part, 
and eaſes ev'ry deadly Smart, 


"Tis like the Dew on Hermon's top, 
That gave a fruitful ſmiling Drop ; 
and like the D2w on Zron's Hill, 

that made it green and grafly ſill, 


In Zion Bleſting's to be had, 

Qur Hearts rejoyce there, and are pla; 
there glorious Riches are in ſtore, 
there's giv'a out Life for eyermore. 


— 4 
a 


HYMN L. 


Grace ! recover'd Sinners ſhould 
than Alam happicr be; 
Than 44am in his beſt Eftate, 
more glorious and more free, 


Faith views, obeys, loves and enjoys 
in Chriſt, the God of Grace, 

Beyond what perfett Reaſon could, 
when with its cleareſt Face, 


Eternal Sovereign, reigning Gr4ce 

does elett Sinners lead | 
Thro* various Rooms, the Courts of Bliſs 
and Glory for to tread. 


Firſt in eftate of Happineſs, 

in upright 44am bleſt, 
" FilFd with a perfe& natural Bliſs ; 
_ but that is not their Reft. 


Down 


18 Book. I. Sect Hymns; 5 

Down tumble thence to. Sin's. Abils, 
as low as Death and Hell ; 

That Grace. in railing them from thence 
might boundleſs. Worth reveal. 


Raisd unto Faith i'th? Wilderneſs, 
Faith weak, imperfedt, faint, 

Mixt with Law, Guilt and Unbelicf, 
with Doubtiogand Complaint. 


Then to the C anaaz - of Faith here, 
they paſs unto their reſt, 

Beginning 1'th* New Feruſalem, 
whence Tears agd. Griefs have. ceas'd. 

And having judg'd the. World with Chrif,. 
to Glory, have aCall ; 

With Chrifs then ſwallow'd up:in God, 
2nd God be al in, all. 

Glory and Praiſe in Chriſt our Head, 
de given unto him, 

Who Love eternal this ordgin'd 
to us when ſfunk- in Sr. 


_—_ 
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HYMN LE 


Leting Grace by, Juſtice s rape 
conld not find out a Paſſage free, 
Till the Redeemer ftept, between, 

and that too from Eternity. 


TheCurtains of Ejection ftopt 
finds vent in Jeſus wounded Sides; 
The boundleſs Sea of God-like Love: _.. 
o'reflow'd in thoſe. bleſt py rple Tides: 
E 2 by. Gre: 


# _ "v4 Selef? Hymns. Book1. 
= Grace throughthe Righteouſneſs of Cheif 
muſt Channels find, e're the Decree 
Of God's elefting inf nite Love, T 

could perfe& and compleated be. 


Conſcience can ne're be truly eag'd, 
until Artonement it believes ; 

Nothing can cure its Wounds, but what Wil 1 
to Juſtice SatisfaQtion gives. 


The Conſcience from dead Works alone, 
the Blood of Chriſt muft pacify ; + 
The precious Blood oth* Lamb of God 7 
from guilt and filth muſt ſet us free. 


Aoſanna ) to the God of Grace, 
' Hoſanna'! to the God of Love, 

T hat thro' his wounded pierced Son 
proclaim'd ſuch Tydings from above. 


— 
_— ._ 


_— 


HYMN LIL. 


Ta Goſpel does declare 

EleCting Grace alone, : 

That's hid in Chrift our great High Prief 
that ſits upon the Throne. 


Our Chrift hath dearly bonght 
this Grace, and yet *tis free : 
What ever it our Jeſus coſt 
'tis free for thee and me. 
Elefting Love does you, 
© O choſen ones, embrace : 
Whilft millions fall on th' right and left, © _ 
_ ye ſavedare by Grace, h ; 


Book I. Selef? Hymns, 55 
What Grace is this indeed ? 
that vileft; pooreft we, 


The moft polluted Rebels, ſunk 
in deepeſt Miſery, | « 


Should to this high degree 
of Honour choſen be, 

Veſſels of Mercy, to be fill'd 
with Love eternally. 


Whilſt Sinners more refin'd, 
"MF more wiſe, rich, mighty all, 
That might have hon'red Feſus more, 
are left to fink i'th fall. 


What Grace diftinguifhing 
tomeand thee isthis! . | 
That have found ont that Peart of Price. * — 
which thouſands others mils. | 


That we ſhould choſen be, 
who might have been as well 

Of that forelorn and wretched Troop 
that ſhould have march'd to Hell, 


When we Salvation view 

in its Foundation Stone, | 
We're made to cry t-gether grace ! 
yea grace! free grace alone ! 
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(4 HYMN ſung on 4 Day of Thanl- 
giving, ſes apars by a Church of Chriſt, 
to celebrate ard praiſe the Zord for- bis late 
Ftvours and Mereics unothem, ) | 


| Pher Praiſe- in Zion waits, 

for him that loves his Zipn's Gates ; 
His Church he values far more than 

. the Dwellings of Fern/alem. 


There he takes up his reſting place 5 
there he beftows his g!oriaus Grace :- 

There Life and Bleſiings be commands, 
and there array'd with Glory, ftands., 


There he his Name and Glory: plac'dy ; 
his Footftool hath with Hougur grac,d: 

Andthere his mighty Horns do ſpreads 
and's Crown doth flouciſh on his Head: 


His Houſe we are, if we hold faft, 
- . our confidence unto the 


- And firm: rejoycing.to, the end; 
hens Al blank: nz5s down he'l ſend. 


It pleas'd our Lord and Maſter thus, 
to give the Kingdom unto us, 
Who are but low and in diftreſs, 
while ſhining in his Comlineſs. 
When in the trying Seaſon, we 
- did from his Cauſe and Banner flce ; 
And many did with Las join, 
yet thou took'tt Pity upon thine. 
Though 


_— 
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Book I. Selef# Hymns, $9 © 
Though great”'s the Blow that did remove 
thy Servant, whom our Souls did loye :; 


Ard with fine Wheat had fed us Years, 
that we were ſunk in grief of Fears. 


Yet though the Ship was toft in Storms, 
our ſleeping Lord ſecur'd from harm's 
WH Ard did a gracious Meſage ſend, | 

that we Qur evil ways amend, Afr. H. 


Then bone to bone did come again, 
through all the Viſconary Plain : 

The ſcattered Members did agree 
to dwell again in Unity, 


0h! boundleſs Grace that did us. know, 
when we were ſcattered, poor and low : 
Mis Mercy doth for e're endure : 
Oh ; Leve eternal, boundleſs, ſure ! 


krother Prophet came again. Mr. $. 
with Propheſiesa Second time 3 

We ſhould return and build God's Houſe, 
and he anew would useſpoule. 


The Spirit of our Feſus came | 

with that bleft Word, and did enflame 
Our Hearts with Zeal and holy Truft, 
and made us favour Zion's duſt, 


Weroſe to build, and Chrift roſe too 3 *- 
his Goodneſs before us did flow 5 - 

His Glory did deſcend uport ES. 
oor Tabernacle, and their ſhone. 


To Zion then were great reſorts; * -*! 

and many flockt unto her Courts: :, , 7 
The golden Gate ftood always ope,-- 7 
- then Acbors Vally, a door of Flope, "7 þ 
yy ka 
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58 Seleth Hymns. Bookk 
Olv!' boundleſs grace that did us-know, 
when we were {catter'd, poor and low; 
His Mercy doth for &re endure: 
Ot love eternal, boundleſs ſure! 


But'then a ſudden Cjoud aroſe, 
'eween-Chriſt and us did interpoſe: 

A night on, a dawning day : 
our Glory ſoon was ſnach't away, 

Our Gold grew on a ſudden dim : 
our Crown-of Glory fell by fin. 

Our /we:tt@ Gall and Wormwood turn'd, 
and Zion's ſolemn Meetings mourned, 


Her Paths for the moſt part untrod, 
deferted by an angry God : 

Her Builders fail-, the Work-doth ceaſe, 
they ſliding were to ſinful caſe. 


The forwerd:t began to ſhrink , 
the bearers of the Burdens fink : 
We-ſpent our Months for to.complain: 
but then our Lord return'd again. 


Oh boundleſs grace that did us know, 
when-we were ſcatterd, poor and low! 
His mercy doth for ere endure : 
Oh! love eternal, boundleſs, ſure! 


. Them our beloved came apace 

into his Garden with his grace, 

Upon his. Bride'again to ſhine, 
and-brings his Hony ,Myrrh and Wile 

He joyful Meſagesdeth bring, Pm 
makes us of Love and Mercy ting: - 

Then various Sinners, a great ;/ 4B 

. are to this Zion born agains i i 
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wk 1. -Seleff Fiwets. co 
we Light-and Life with Zion's'King 
come to her, Songs-anew they ling: 
1nd Zion's Gates'are ope again, 

unto Her Flock a numerow train, 
ker Converts very bright and fair ; 

her Stones the beauteous Saphrres are 2 
The Lord, their Fellows them abvye, 
hath *'ointed them with Joy and Love. 


The Lord doth'for our quiet care 3 

his 4rm400, for us is 'made bare : 
Thovgh to this day we do provoke, 

we murmur and we tempt this ſtreak. 


Y:t in this Iſrael he don't ſee. 
perverſnels or iniquity ; 
Clad in the Righreouſneſs of Chriſt, 
our nierciful and great High Prieff. 
Fe further glory ſhall'dehold, 
he'll for our Silvergive us 601d : 
Ve yet ſhall-greater things receive, 
if we hold on, anddo believe, ; 
tecauſe of allthis mighty Gree, «'Y 
at this high Throfie and reſting place, - - 2 


Ke meet to offer up this day, © 
the Sacrifice of Thanks ad Paiſe. y 


To him the God of Graces 
on fits _ bore 5 * 
t lives torever, re, © 
- ve proftrate fall any | ll 
Worthy's the Lamb uponthe Throne, © - 


+ that once wasſlain,that once did moan 3 


A jk Riches, Strength, to have, 
* all Honour, Glory, to receive, 
OY 


2, 


bo Seleft Flymns. Joc (1 
O boundleſs Grace that did us know, 
when we were ſcatt*red poor arid low! 


His Mercy doth for er'e endure ; 
O love eternal, boundleſs, ſure ! 


BO —_— 
- 


HYMN Ly. 


Et's fing the praiſes of the Lomb 
n. whoſe Bluod has made us bright, 
And whoſe Obedience to the Law 
has made us PerfeQ white; 


Yea, we in him more righteous are, 
then Adam er'e could be ; 

With an obedience God-like, be 
O bey'd for thee and mee. 


The Law is /uly fatisfi'd, 
the Law is bonoured too ; 

Not a meer Man, God-Man obey'd, 
and that was more than due, 


The Law of works cannot condemn, 
nor ought of us demand 5 

We gave ful) ſatisfaQion to't 
thro our: Mediators hand. 


we righteom are in a Law-ſenſe, 
and therefore juſtifi'd : 

Our Feſw riſen now doth plead, 
that once obey'd and dy'd. 
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wore". of 


aſs 
A LIES $f ib cies uh - tralns bye,” © 

None can ſer - = 
ie 5 re wat Sri LG 


The fathers love to fintiefs is" OY 
ſo great th wohSetcriainr 5 \\ 6Y 
Nothing but Feſusr MIO. c&4N 1.36 
ereting' Love carl ; 8 210” 
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£ ' Come Sinners come behold what Loy 
Chrift's bleeding fides did runs © 

- 'By faith ſee Jeſus piered for you, 

© if you for fin woult mourn; 

. Your tears like Mary's then will flow, 
when Feſas wounds you See ; 

© You will abhor-your Selves, and cry" 
was Feſwepierc'd forme ! "1 
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HYMN 1L. 
3 s finiſb't!. cry'd our dying Lord, 
| irch he hung onthe tree; 
Q whata pleaſant ſound indeed __ 
is finiſh't is to mee! 
Sin, that was finiſh't on the Croſs © 


with Chrift,*twas cracifi'd; 
Our Lord did make an end of Sin 
when on the Croſs he dy'd. 
Wrath, it was alſo baiſ4600 5 
upon our Lord, when he 
Did Live himſelf aſacrifice, 
and naild was to the" tree. | 
Yea Righteouſneſs was finiſh't too, 
"roy Me Cert hos Soul 
\ ſis gn . | | 
for us rebellious Men, | 
Ts finiſd's? now before: the th 
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TEES 
d} | thou art fr my Tos ry. 


A IETININS 

only fair, but fair tov, 

vo ſpot in thee 1 Sees'" 2 © © 

voice is this I hear ſd Sweet F- - 

tsmy beloved's ſure, - 

tat tells me I am now ſo fair, 

b ſpotleſs, and ſo pure. 

hve tis I that tell thee ſo, 

"ts thy belove#?'s voice 

it tells thee- art now {6 fair, 

that thou” mayfit now rejoyce 
it did -he ſay, 'I now am fair ? 

pgs nf 
that am 

hould now ſo ſpotleſs be ? rg 


e he doth mean, I fbeÞbe ſo, 
wot that f ow am fair : 


EI 
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My righenfre 
4 made thee Sn brigh mn 


Fin my body once did bear 
thy Sins npon the tree, 

My ftanding in thy No and ftead 
hath made thee. ſpatlebz be, _,.  _ 

O my beloved, bold thy peace, | 
thy love tranſporting is : :': .-; 

O ftay me, Pam fick 0 
O! what alove is this:!, 

What finite Wiſdom cay- conceive ? 
what pen or tobgue can ſhow 

The vaſt demenfions of his love 
that in theſe ſtregms did flow, .., . 


I mean thoſe bleeding pneple, ſtreams 

' "that from, Chis Jidesdid gun. |: 1: 

There you may-ſee the love way 3.1 141 
and yet thoſe three MF le if 


x 
WE 1 63 4 : _ 
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H Y M N - IV. 
R =» Joyce, ye caine in praiſes bigh, 17 


your r0b5s arg fair angd.white > - 
The Lamb poſes you gr Jas I 
 toth' Father wit ds! | 


IBN 's 7: 
4 therefore ye r Slots” OY 4 
= raiſes let uy $ how. = : FIT 
1H Trat with his bloud Leeds Ng | TY 
| yermhiter than the ſngwy 


at love, our A Lot is this 
that in thy blood doth ſhine! 

let's evermore thy love adore : 
no love was er'e like thize, 


I faith let's take a turn about 
- our bleeding Lord, and fee - 

What love his bleeding fides did run 
when he hung on the tree, 


Let cherubins and Serapbins 
that now are round. the throne, 
tvation ſing unto the Lamb 


that worthy is alone. 


HYMN YV. 


Ur Surety from Eternity, 
engag d himſelf to'pay 
, WW 0% debts to tif Father to the ful. 
at the appoinged Day. _ 
The Father took our Surety's word, | 
and therefore did fet free 
Thoſe Saints that dy'd before our LO. 
did hang upon the tree. 
They were to Slory alſo gone, 
and there happy made, © 
before our Lord had of their debts 
the eg] payment payd.” ") 
But now in Goſpel days we do 
( the glorious Mys'try fee 3 
I That all our debcs to thy full were payd 
when Chriſt hung on the tree, - ie 
'F 3 We 


- 
— 


Fe 
ij 
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kn Songs of triumph we may ſpend 
our now remaining Days,. - 
For fure it will not now be 
ere we out Lord ſhall ſee'; 
And eyermore our [Lord: 4-666 
when'we with AW VNDR = 


TH/ #493! © RoAg 
ay M KF vi.” 


WE thro' the'Law of lifs in Chil 
from Moſes are ſet free ; 
And being dead to 'th* Law, we live 


mn 4” 


that grace might honour'd de... 
we ceaſe towork for Life, yet pork # 


» 
m— 


as if wee life ſhould gets; | } 
We work not *cayſe the Law commands, 
Chrifts Javedoth. us conftrain, , ' 


We're drawn to wirk by th? Law of love | 
which gently doth conftrain , | 
This makes our ſervice a delight, 
our labonr without pain _ -w it 
Conſtr aining grace does (ct's axork, 
not Conſcience rage and 
We do not work 'cauſe Mo bi, . 
but *cauſe the Lamb is Slain» 


OSinners! would you work aright f 
" come unto Feſws then, 
Who bath oth? Father gifts receiv'd 
< V0 us rebellious Men» | # There's 


as a = 


| 


. Ome, et us triumph jo the. 
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ers life and firensth in mrs 
which Moſes Ling give ; $ 


ſhich to the Low will make you we on 
that we ts God may live,” ; 
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m3 Ik 


po 
ur Lord that onge dick JE. >. 

Fe that beli-ye.n FeJws mays. ; ;/ -, 

have eyerlafting Joy. . 

Come Law of God, what baft thou now." 

of us for, to demand 2 .,,,., 

Thy Curſes all did meet x - aha 


"M7 did our Surety fta Ran, "mA 
oy: ET, cn po rs. to, 8 
tjorkonf Ws ſeed "hen be; 4 


our Sacrifice d Faye, 
Come, Fahey pr is now thy ReYT 5 
what thou now % Hon. S-. @a-7 
Wedo tot 
that from. Chr des F: FI "4 
Thine Arrowsal aid; id meek on 56 = b; 
when Rate req 2. hl 4n : "i 
Our Lord himſelf fd become - ',; "x j 
a Sacrifice t ry thee. 
Vile Satan, where are now thy bills: 
- our Sins cannot be found, 
The God-like Garment ofour Lord , 
compleatly wraps us round, 


i Val 


NS 


O Hallelujah to the Lamb 
that hath now ſet us free : 
Our Crowns we throw thy feet below, _. 
and re the praiſe to thee, 


H.Y M N -VIIL 


What meaneth this tumultuous noiſe. 
that in'the Nations be' ? 
The Lamb is haftning to his- Throne, \. 
we in thefe Clouds may ſee. + * 


His Chariot wheels do come o_—_ 
he's hafting on his way : 
Come quickly our Beloved, cdme, 
| ſweet Feſurdon't delay. 
Haft, be thou like a Roe or Hart 
that on'the Mountains be, 
Until the, Day doth learly break, , 
and all the ws fle. 


Thy Love-fick Spouſe, Lord knows not how 
thy abſence thus to bear : - 

Thy preſence moſt delightful is, 
thou art to ns moſt dear. | 


© ! therefore haft our lovely Lord 3 
a, _ g thy fa ce to ſee: | 
y like a Roe or Hart 

— - the Mountains be. 
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\ LL the Serapbic train abore 
are ftooping down below, $ 
olearn o'th* ebureb that Myſtery | _ , . 
paſt Ages did not know.” | WEE 
hit now the ral is CR yeah. 
the Myſ#try* is 
htice and Mercy recon 
we now by Faith 
Ve now in Goſpel, ev fimargo 
I tbe ey 
ſe in a blevdin , ; 


Gods reconci 


Our Sis pat, * : ine... i 
ee ps Ebb 
Rh ” 
where they. Raf ns riſe n0 mol © " = bo : 
ToGod in onr own Nate, we. we 


in Coſpel Days..do. 
Mount Sina?s Saints <5: 4M of 


theſe glorious My &s ktiow. i CM 


eſe Myſterics from” K. piſt 
vithin Cranes 


bat when out 1 eragan the' £0,” 
the Vail in twain w 
ow Corinne Grace unveiled is 
5/4 ſts face doth ſhine; 


y we abundantly 


's well refined Wine. | 
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"TO him the Zanb upon the Throne, 
whoſe Fleſb the Godhead fills. 
and1u its Rayes are there diſptay's, 
in whom all fulneſs dwells. - 
. Tobim.that waſh't usin his blood, , | 
let's praiſe and honour Sing : 
Let us adore, and Magnify 
'__ _ eurgroat exalted King, 
Come ye redeemed ones, ſound forth 
new Songs of priſe unto -- 
Him that hath walk't you from your Sins, 
and made you whiteas Snow : 
And now in Robe; moft richly wrought, 
we to the are br ; t 
ing Angels, vent 
4 a Robe ſo Richly w t. 
-- . We thereforethrow our Crowns below 
- that awful Seatand Throne ec, 
- Singing the Lembs new Song, and ſay, 
% worthy art alone, | 
All praiſe and honour for to have . 
by us for evermore 


Two 
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H Y M.N XI. 


EY Sing, Oye redeemed ones, ©. 


to th®*Lonb u the Throhe:” 
Sound forth the praiſes of tlie Lamb: | 
the Fathers holy One, , 


0! takea turn by Faith about » 17G 
. the Weed Lamb of God, ' - 
! See aim crying under 
his prot in ya gp 
0! ſee him wounded-or 
kecieving in his bletding Bides, 
ecieviog- in 
the Fat hers flaming Sword. - 


Look to you ynepirl Loring bs 
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SEES | 
I / 


then you 


As one that ane. bit 
as for an only rely 


Behold, what Streannof E9vwditfiow 


thus from your. 
When that the 
his felow wake his 


Which ave the jeconcilidg tow) 


(0 bers yas love indeed! ) 
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HYMN; XII. 


"me let's-qur: deareſt 
that. for gur Sins was: 
agare hinyelf for us, hate + * 
might with higygver Reigts,;; - /; 


f 
What wil the 1 right of 
that lien 21 1 ep ony 


_ If thou 
| and us th ior 


b: And we as reignin Kings hey Priefts, 
Ad 7 Hallelujab 11 1 
X 4 = cr rei ning Lamb 
King, 


on hes. 


and alſo hi 
y is we thall 
with bm vcore 
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are at Frociai 
a unto Rebels: wy Grice Ty ; 
in their great Mafters name -; 4 
Nat unto Captives doldeclare” » | 
glad tidingsyand'do' tell”: ' \_ 


To Sinners ther's a ranſom fond 
tolave their Sette from Hell 


lb joy faltyings do bow, down 
ſtout tturdy Rebels, and : - 
love andgrace doth Sinners make 
in admiration Stand. 


Mount. $7x4i73r fr p:Eaw wort break - 
a heart thatdikt aStane;s [1 -: 
Ffening 'Artowent the Wille) + T2 
of Braſs in vairtare'thrown-: 6", I 
Th only p4rdvn that doth melt, 
and Lene Sinners draw 3 
Tis grace doth quench the thirR of fin, 
and not the threats:oth" Zaw, 


Emean ſuch theri'thatTervors pong 3. 
nt Sin ai's Law proclaim ? 44 
vince *cis not Stud; fiery dart, r 
vill quench Sins' rage and flame, : - 
'C 


4 , Yd 
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The. Me areſent withyll 1 ( 
hatin ſts name do £9; J to 

It is to offer pur ning Grace,. ;; +, 1 
to Sinzers while they's 0. F. 


HYMN. XIV, 
Rf Zion,' Shing, 'thy Light no 
Th 


the glorjous: Day's begun : ! © 
ele Beams wee.ſe edrogedy 
dart from the glorious $ ua | 
Of righteouſneſs; that riling is2 
the Day doth dawn apace 5 
The Songs of praiſe we hear adays 
of Chriſt and his free Grace, 


Are tokens plain the Lambzce Slain, 
is haſtning to his Throne : - 

The B8ride-doth ſay, come baſt away 
my dear beloved One. 


The $4ints rejoyce; the Turtles voice 

is heard within our Land: 
* The Hundred forty four thouſand 

doon mount Zion ſtand. 

And there they Sing to Chrift their King 
their Songs in ſucha ftrain, 

That there are none but thole alone 
for whom the Lamb was Slain, 


Cari learn the Songs the Seints do $ing* 
the Song of Moſes now | 
Is laid afide by the Lambs Bride - 
cauſe *tis a note too low, .- Te 
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HYMN. XV. 
My Deve,. that art in the Clefts ---- 
b within the Rocks that be, ' 
lin the Secrf place oth? ftaits,: . 
where thou no Light canft ſee 2 
w<Hhou art/in the dark, yet I 
thy Conntenance would ſee, 
For it iscomely, and thy Voice * 
moft pleaſant urito-me., * 
ne me therefore one look of Faith, 
(barges Lohr _ Fo 
ve, my Dove, my fair One, 
vithin the Rocks APR | wh 
Ny Love, my Undefiled one, 
tho* in the Clefts thou art, 
And in the dark, one Aﬀt of Faith 
vill teal away my heart. 
0! do not think my heart ischang'd x 
[ am notlike to thee > . 
llor'd thee ſo, 1-dy'd far Love, 
when thou did'ft not Tove me. 


0 hark my Soul + whoſe Voice is this 
that ſo pleaſantly! 


| is my Jeſus, that did once 
br ca Keble | 5" 
| 2 


&- Hymns." Book 
'En ry ma 
LEI. wa; Woe 
Aa bow heinSp Wyn, 1 


was it not fram'd in Hell 
: My Feſus that did bleed for me 
when 1 a Rebet was; :. 
His Heart's the ſme tome, as when 
he hung upon the Croſs * ** 


La L 
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8 Hy Names, O Jeſus) peaſant as 
like Oyntment pou'red forth: 
It is by Chriſt alone, ;that we 
diliv'red are from Wrath. .. 


Feſus, his Name is calle and 
it hath =  Plealane Fg 


To pag/>aLd ur. Sin. = 
we Be uh T0 guy | 


Io name the Lord our. 7 -=jdah ; 
that hath a pleaſant 

That Garment covers all our Spots, 
that Robe does wrap us round. ! 


His Name our Adyorate,; allo- 
that ſoundeth pleaſantly ;. - 
"Cauſe he doth live to Inter; | 
that once for us. did dye- 1 


= His Name our Paſsquer, alſo 
E* that FEEL = be % 
HE og morons *caute Blood hy rn. | 
bt. - {ey Wir! 78 
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S >». 
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kIL' Sole 
ab Pty. 
ured bo” a Stone that's try'd; 

þ pretious Stone © thus Jeſus is = 

that for poor Sinners dy'd. - 
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HYMN xVR. 


Worthy is the Lamb of God 
to be exalted in | 

The hearts.of the Redeemed anes, 
'cauſe he faves them f:om Sin. 


His Righteouſneſs reveald unto 
the Sonl, dorh-$in deftroy,, . 
And F- ſus death i'th' Conſcienceis 

S's death immediately. 


When Chrift within the Sep! (where: Sin 
dil Reign ) his,Grace diſp plays ;. 

Pardoning: Grace doth. Sin di place, 
by its' bright glorzous. Rayes. : 

This Glorjouz Syn doth rule, among =o 
(by Righteouſneſs, } bis Foes ; | 

that's Slain deftroys $iz's reign - 

and all that him oppoſe. 

0 Grace! rich glorious Grace indeed ! l 
muſt Fefus deathdeftroy - | 

Ny Luſt's and Sin that-reign within? 

0 Grace reign-glotioufly: 


| 


A 


I 
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N Chrift we Sin do overcome 3 
|| ſuch ſights do Sin deftroy ; 
Pardoning @yapetn Jeſos Face7 } / 
doth fill the Son! with Joy. | 
Theſe ſights of 'Sin that we ſeein {| 
the Blood of Chriſt, doth give -p 
New ftrength unto the Soul to go 
to choil and fo to live. 


By th” life of him that nga er'dSin, 
and did the i'r 

Therefore away, and [ut ſtay, v 
to th" Lamb that once was Slain. 


I Thus Chriſt reveaPd the Conſcience in, 

B deftroy'd the Pow'r and" Throne ' 

Of Sin, that had Uſurp*,githin, 
where Cbrift ers 4 re=A alone, 


Come Saints, Zo forth with Courage then, 
your Lord hath g the Day ; 

And Sin hath lain, wok Grace might bed 
within 57g Sonls allway, 


$7) 4 
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HY MN” xx 


Right burning Beams of Goſpel grace 
haſt Lord for to diſplay, , 


Forto burnupjo all thy Saints 
their Stable, and Hay, 


Break 


| vol TM. F SelefF 4+ oi 
Freak forth, Sr fob, iobreouſarſe? * 
to the perfe& Da 

uſt holy one pr thy by Throws, 

our Feſus haft away. 

ut O ! who-may abide that day 

when Zion”s King ſhalt reign? 
ho may abide when He the pride 

- of all proud Flcſh'will ftain ? 


Tremble ye pop es Ges that are | 

at eaſe in Z We 

yonder, and ſay becauſe that Day | 
\ is very near at Hand. .. LD 


[tnow doth dawn, this glorious Aforis. * 
beginning is t Ft; GJ 3 
What meaneth elſe theſe Jowings, oY 7 
theſe bleatings we do hear ?- -/ 6 
Mhe Saings do fing to Chriſt their Xing, © 6 
LR others rage With Paia £ 
auſe o'th* bright, and dazelin ;ght, | £3 
0'th* Zamb that otice! was fin es v4 


kedecmed ones Sing Praiſes, for 
this Fire's but to tr 

Away your Drpſs, the t byIesdoſs! - | 
Criſt may you purify. os #1 *....4 
78-3? EIT e.- F 


5 by Lamb of God is Zion; King z.* ue E 
in Righreou he re 4 
Sing erally __ ER <2 
found fort ; l I Ree, 


eb | 


[1 


F .* * £5 


: 


dike bank farth-in pra "M 
_ your Ci I high, ir 
Both Kin eaven, Earth, Nd 
"becauſe he once was fliin, Ha, 


He reigns in Heaye'n gloriouſly : & þ 
to th. Lond, wre'n lo 
* Is ſounded forth:cantinually if 
by th* 4agels round the Throne, 


Ts Lanes farts: = 1 
the Saints do praiſes. Si nd 
The Ifles do ſound the prai of " 

Zions exalted K ing. _ x 


The Hay, and $tubblc of the Saints y | 
Conſum'd ſhall be away, 

When. this bright Sun of 'Righteouſheſs | 
breaks forth, to perfe& Day. 


O Hallelujch ! let the Iſles ( 
Sing unto Zions King ; 

That unto them, Salvation, d 
through Righteouſneſs doth bring. 


- —_— 


HYMN XXL 


ome Saints, and view Erernal Love 


in its bright glorious reign ; 
. © ſee its rayes, and bright diſplayes 
'ith Lemb when he was ſlain. 


ThedeJuge of elefting Grace * I 
was broken up indeed, | - - | 
And like 2n Ocean did run = 0 
through Chrift, when he did bleed. , 
C infinite, 


md _— 


*% 


Grace th args 


1 Jorg | 
Ykes Cbriff bu the" 
Mount Sina 4 2. SY al 
came Smoking,on by Is 
But Graces xcign path tain, _ 


gn the Cu ; 
- and ſnatch! Fer th Sr | I . 


Fro: TY thy 


tut Grace Uid © Fett, v2 
and quench'tit NF ptcſently : 
Like Sampſons Cords, our Sins did bind 


our Ti ks to the Tree 
Pnt Grace Nike Fire, confui's them all, 
and ſet our Sampſon | free. 
0 Silence men, ,and Angels too ! | 
what Grace is, none can tell ; ; 
Nothing but Fe{as Blood C 
EleTing Language wr 


\ 


HY MN, XX. ;; - 


Ome let ns, VER Gr. a 
that. 
That did FE gs wh . 
and therefore have " A 
Toſpill his pregi — Blood, . Se 
to purge us from all tain; - Fg 


And make K , PP rieſts, to \ * 
that we ASA rejghe-: _ | 


53x —__ of” 
- 6 - "26 ' _ -- | 
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lg our great Oe 
when he Atton'd Pla nigh 
Oh Grace, rich, glorious, wats 
that delug'd forth ſo free 
Through thoſe bright Purple i firqms ta 
from Chrift vt on the 


Come _— ang frw ou pore at 


that y Mikey 
Oh! 6 what th of Love 0d flow 
through Chriſt when he did bleed. 
Then you aſham'd ſhall be, and loath 
;  _ your ſelves ſor what you *ve' done ; 
Beholding th” Father reconcild 
to you, throughts only Sor. 
And Sinners, if you'd mourn aright, 
look to the Lamb that's Nlain; 
Where e*re fur Mourning elſe you look, 
your looking is in vain. 


—_— 
—— 
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nag: 
ilding mu 
boveh is her righteouſneſs, 
"IE, her eb. room | % 
The Lord her fones bath layd 
in Colours that are fair ; 
Andhber foundations alſo 


ba; of poliſh'e Saphirs Ac, Feruſaln 


zok. by © «+ + WA 2 u; F-1 

£ » Fat =. 
Feruſem is built © ., 
vith Towers alt around”: 


We'll tell the Nations == a5 
the Lord doth Zion found. 


God in her Palaces 


is known a refuge ftrong + © | + 

A Cupſhall ſhe of trembling be | © 
the Nations among. Afaqs27 
All that againft her fight, We II 
weary themſelves in vain ; 

For in mount Zion plriouſly 


= 


King Jeſus he reigh. 

Therefore in Judebs Land . ” 

we have this IS: WG s. 
We kave a Chty very ſure,” © 2 

God's ber Salo "7 


No violence ſhall more 
be heard at all in thee : 

The Sons of thoſe that did oppoſe 
ſhall bending Suppliants be. 


They that deſpiſ dthee too, bas... 

ſhall as thy feet bow down,. © © : 
And call thee by Jeboudbs name 

becauſe of thy renown. 


The Sun ſhall be no more 
by Day to thee a lighe 3 
Jbrveb he thy light ſhall be 
thy God thy glory bright. Ip 
Thou in Febovabs Hand = y 4 2 ; 
ſhall be a precious gem 5 pets; MA 4 
Yea, thou ſhalt be exernally 
a royal Diadem. Wo os 


" CL x =" We * 
| Hulachar ak nk 


at all nrevig On 5 | 
Becauſe J yee, 


-thy Are: So in thee, - 
Therefore the. Natio! ja 6 It 
ſhall hora be with ear Nias 

Becauſe Je S$ amngh is 74 eh 
her name, the 1 bs there. | F 


ah _ 


HYMN XXIV: 


$ Hat ails the Nations 'be #;” 
» wW what nile i in evi Rar? wh \ 
% The Goſpel takes away theift G ' Wc 
and that they cannot bear.” 

The exaltation of the Lamb, | Tl 
whoſe © glory, $\hining forth, * 
Hath thefe tumultuous noiſes made, Ct 
and made the people wrath. | i 


The Saints begin to ſpeak i in ſuch \'j 
an evangernt, Frainz ; 

© The Conſcience of the Pharil «_ - - —_— 
it fills with rage and pain. | 


The Hundred fory 1:58 | Si 


in ſuch a ftrain DE, ; 
That none but the redfemed ones 
- can touch uportt pt String, | 
The work-monger. be Boy £1658 why 
the Saints do alw 
And cannot bear their aa 'cauſe 
| it doth his Conſcience ſting,” © * 


s 


k 1. Selef# Hinmns, 8 +, 


— of Praiſe 
tho' anon {ho "TP 
The Scribe ad 


together a 
It's all in yatn,the Land is lain, 
and lives for ever more : 


Fe therefote Sing unto our ing 
and always him adore. - ps 


—— 


H Y.M N XXV. 


(pre ace are ſay? d alone þ fees 4 


rt 
Come Sirmer Lhd cotne Þ cing. 
his Kobes will cover thee, 


Tio nced'ft not briog Price iti'thy and 
mbft not comenn'y - 
Chifl's Robe afone will hide thy $pors 

and cover all thy Fin. L 


What tho* thy Sins be very great, 

and of L951, 
There is no. perifhing fi Thea 8) 

ifthou to eſtes fly. © 97% 
dncers, have you T mind to Chriſt, © 
tomke a-rhatchwith/him'? $ 
me then, .tho* nofhing your foiver 
je hate but Loftvand Sine 


ul ia the Goſpel offers'Grace 
" toth* worſt of Sinners: Milk 5 © -- 
As Ruyal.Proglamatitnr is * OO 

that ovper ill DPI 
- 4 | 


_" 


i; 


0 
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3 
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'Let him come- drink'of perd'ning Grace 
fo quench Sins fiery rage: - 

Come taft how gracious he is 
this will your thirft afſwage, 

And when you ſee God reconcild 
you'l ſce your Sins aright : | 
Free Grace will make $7n to appear © 

more odious in your light. 


—————— 


— 


H YM N XXVYL 


God of grace ! In Jeſus Face 
we ſee thee reconcil'd, | 
Thy wrath b/m broke, be bore the firoke 


on us our Father ſmil'd, 


' What boundleſs Love's the Father's LK 
No Tongue can it expreſs; 
No Angel can this miftery ſcan 
to Sinners in diſtreſs, 
What firange prodigious thing is this, 
(we can'tcanceiv't aright ) 
That God fhould bruiſe his only S$o# | 
to do his Juſtice right ! | 
O what is Sin ! There's none can tell = 
-but God that's infinite z _ 
That God was pleas'd to cruſh his Son 
that was bis Souls delight. 
How ftor'd T{RLovy's the Heart Diu 
to Sinners here below, 7? ; 
' That he ſhould thus degrade himſelf, 
- + and vengeance uadergo! 


= P s 
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j IT-. | 4 Seki# Hymns. | 87 
large with Love's theHeart ofChrift!- -, 
his Soul was ftraitened | 
| he had layd the Ranſome down 
and all was finiſhed. 


at ready way to'th' Father now- 
kmade by Jeſus Chriſt ! 
antinuaUy he's on the Throne 

qur interceeding Prieſt, 

fore do we continually 

from time to time again, 

ribe always, Bleſhng'and Praiſe 
for evermbre, Amen. 


we 


——_— 


H'Y M N XXVIE 


Ur. Jeſus is that tender Plant 
that ſprings from higheft ground: 
ho' 4dam's dead, Cbrift is our Hcad 5 
in whom our Fruit is found. 


Air Jeſus is a you Fir Tree 
come let's fit down, and reft, 
his ſhade; How pleaſant is 
dis Fruit unto our Taft ! 


pleaſant is his ſhade to us! 
tealways us relieves 3 
Fruit doth ſhelter, wrap us round, 
bot like to Adams Leaves. 
! This is not forbidden Fruit, 
d, no, you need nor fear : 
Ws Jeſus that doth bid you eat : 
the Serpent is re 
| 2 


Our... 


9s 
#7 


Out Jeſws is our Green Fir Tree, 
in bim our Fruit is ſeen ; 

In him our Frait deth ne*re decay, 
in bim we're always green, 


The Wind that bloweth where it lifts, 


doth now begin to blow ; 
Hark ! How the' South Wind ſhakes the 
and makes it fall below. ( Fruit 


Poor Sinners now begin to fee 
the beauty of the Plans ; 

They ſee in him, laid up for them 
what ever they do want. 


Hark Saints ! What Sinners ſay of him 
bow they are by him mov'd : 

As th' Apple Treeamong the Trees 
io is our dear Belo:'d. 


| Oh Sinners * Tell us what you ail'd; 
| what makes you thus tocry ? 
Our Jeſus in not ns'd to be 
ſo pleaſant in your Eye, 
He's brought us to his Benquee Houſe, 
to Grace he's brought ns too ; 
His Banner over us was Love $ 
We know not what to do, 


The Love of Jeſus is ſo ſtrong, 
our Heart, our Rowels move 2 

Stay us with F.47 2083 our Belov'd, 
we're ſick of Love, of Love. 


Blest be the Zambfor ever more, 

® the Lamb upon the Throne : 

Of Blefied bs our green Fir Tree 

- in whom's our Fruit alone, 
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HY MN XXVIIL 


Ow reigning Grace began to reign -. 
from all Eternity ? 
and we the Subjetts muſt be made 
of it ; why we ? Oh why ! 
\ Who was before Eternity 
to hinder Grace to reign, 
Or binder God to ſend his Son 
ns to redeem again ? 


Who ſpoke one word when Jeſus aid 
| come to do thy Ill? 

Who him oppos'd when he came' down 
his God-like Blood to ſpill ? 


When thus our Jeſus came on Earth 
to dye, who hindred him ? 

Tho” Men and Devils all did cry 
away, away With him. 


Indeed when Death took hold ofhim 
the Grace it brought him to, 
Txo days it held him in its bonds 
the Thzrd, it let him go * 
0:! How did Men, and Devils ſtrive 
to get his Body Dead ? | 
The Devil bruiſing of his #ce} y 
_hath £0t a broken Head. I 


Tho' Men his Bloody Murtherers 
who did him crucifte, 3; 

Who with the Spear did pierce higfide, *- «» 
yet they were ſay'd thereby, - + 

| | H 3 Oh 


""— 
Woo: She Hymns. 1 ook 7 
". Oh Law of fin! What haſt thou got? * 
O Satan! what haſt thou ? 
Free reigning Grace through Righteouſ” 
was glorify 'd by you. ( neſs 
Altho' we fc|1 as low as Hell 0 
from thence we are made free: 


He broke the Barrsof Death and Hell, 4 
and thus eſcap*t are we. 


Sinners its but a folly then 0 
to turn away your Face, 
You'l certainly be overcome, k 
if once you deal with Greee. 
Who'thinder then when Jeſus Caſk ? ſ 
what Devil will be there 
T hat can us hinder, when we Mount . 
to meet the Lordith* Air ? 
Let's figg to th' Honour of his Grace 0 
by which with Chrift we reigo, 
When Jeſus comes the ſecond time T 
we'l riſe, and ling again. 
TW: } 
HYMN XXIX. 1 
Wounding commentiation ! 
God did commend his on/y Son, i 


That we might reconciled be, 
and thro* his wounds made nigh to the® 


Thou wicked Rebel was the Man, F 
which caus'd theSword;which Juftice ras 

Into bis Gadlike-fide, to mils .' — 
thine wn, and pointed beat $4s, " 


£1 [255 7 & by oF og 
Book If.” Selet? Hymns. 91 
But Love to us did make him cry, - 
while in this bitter oy - 
lam to be Baptiz'd for lome, 
ob how I long to {ce it. done ! 
0h love ! Oh Lamb! we've ſeen thee bleeds + * 
our Pardons in thy wounds we read;  ' 
and on thy Heart Love ? Love! we ſpy 
in Chata&ters of purple dye. 


0h Love ! Oh Grace ! Oh haundleſsLove!? 
twas it that did our Jeſus move - _ 
knd Love will draw, Grace will 


to Love our loving Loxd again. . 
amazing, melting, wo Love! -; 
attrating, blazing trom ST 


, : 

amazing love our Souls does drawy'd 
they*r ſcarcely in ourBodies found. 

Oh ! Let's lift up our dazled Eyes 
to this amazi Sacrifece . 

The Lamb once ſlain is now above, 
and cloathed with Eternal Love. 


Honour, andglory, and renown 
be to the Lamb upon the Ivey. 
as flain 


That oncedid dye, that oncew 
that we might with him ever reign, 


——.. —w_ 
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H Y MN XXX. 


Ehold th' Aronement's aftced now, 

Rn es 
th' Holy place, u's 

to keep poſſeſſion, | | 
Hark 


"02 "Sehet? Hymns. 


©# Hark ! How the Jubile Trumpet nk, 
* which doth to us im, 

.. Wecan'tſel] onr Inheritance, 

- it comes to us again. 


The Lot of our Inheritance 
is ours, and moſt ſecure; 

The Teſtament is writ, and ſeal'4 
with Blood of Jefus ſure. 


"You that have ſold your Heritage 
for Want, or Poverty, 

Come to your Lands,they*r not your own 
this is the Jubile cry. 


Ye Captive Baond-ſlaves, come away, 
a ſold your ſelves for nought 3 
The Jubile ſounds, ye are ſet free, 
ye re not your Dag ye*re bought. 
Honour and glory be to him 
who doth for us appear ; 


Let's always ſing, and reft i in him ; 
this is'the Jubile year. - | 


_ — | 


HY MN XXXl. 


Boundlefs, boundlefs I ove ! 
our Father did commend, 
Which in himſelf was found alone 
did not on us depend. 
O Independent Love ! 
Oh rich elefing Grace ! 
Which was hid in our Fathers Heart, 
ſen in our Jeſus Face, 4 


' JI. Sclet# Fhmws'”” 93 
( paprts./ 4 's 29% U7 240! 5 

| Oh Grace to ſhebags 
Which no reſpe 

tho! we polluted be. __ 


What kind of Love is #his 
which throughour Jeſs flows ! 

Thus hounMeſs Love God from above” 
to us vile Rebels ſhows, 


0 Love ) Et@nal Love ! 
who car; thy Bands unty ? 

The ſacred Dove ſays we are lov'd 
to all Ecernity. 


Weſhall reft in this Love 
Where*re we come Or go +» 

ts Mercies ſure, do yet endure 3 
let the redeem'd ſay fo 


Miuring Love indeed ! 
when we are brought ſo nigh 

To thruſt our hands in Jeſus wounds 
our Fathers love to ſpy. 


0h Soul amazing Love ! 

who melts our Hearts indeed : 
0h ! Our beloved we are fick Me 
thy Love does ſo exceed. = 


0 melting Love indeed ? 
_ bleeding Love! Oh Grace! 


Love's broken th our pA | 
each drop wryhee pts 


Vhere is that ftony Heart . 2Þ 
that will forhear tobreak ; | 

Fhardned we ſhould filent be $i- {> 
ſure Rocks would melt,” and ſpeak. | -- 
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© We love tohear of Love, 
| becauſe he's loving bin, 
And this did dear ymanifeft o 
in blotting out our Sin. 
Oh Love ! Alluring Love 
Oh meliing Love indeed ! 
Oh Love ! returning Love ! we'l come 
we'l follow thee with ſpeed. \ 


os REARRErs Wn, 
HYMN KXXXKIL. 


Ere's a Phyfician indeed ! 
his Life be layeth down, 
His Hearts Blood he hath poured forth 
to heal his Patients wound. 


He knows the Sinners ſickneſs, that 
comes to him for relief; 
He knows all our infirmities, | 
for he hath born our grief. | 
What love like this ! What love like this? 
nothing can do us good, 
Nothing can heal us of our Pounds 
but our Phyſicians Blood. 


To cure ſinners fickneſses, 

. muſt the Phyſician Bleed ? 

£ Muft our Phyſician's hearts-blood run ? 

3 Oh Bloodycure indeed ! 

Look Sinners, don't you J-ſus ſee 
turning himſelf about 

Saying, who is't that toucketh me ? 

for vertue is gone out. . 


You ' 


Rr ok IT. Selef# Hy Ns. g 's5 "" 
Yon that havetoucht his Kpber to day 
cy out, "ris me, *ris'me'; 

Behold ! He ſaith, be of good Chear 
thy Sins forgiven be. 

Let's praiſe our great Phyſician then 
who thus for Sinners ftood :” * 

Who writ our Pardons by his Death, 
and ſeal*'d them with his Blood. 


_— — —=% 
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WHo ſhall aſcend the #ill of Fateh, 
the Holy Hill of God ? 
Who ſhall be worthy there to ftand, 
and there to have abode ? 


It ſhall be he, ſays Juſtice then, 
whoſe Heart and Hand is pure : : 

He ſhall aſcend on high, yea, and - 
receive the Bleſſing ſure, 


Lift up yan Heads, ſays Jeſus then, |: -/1 
yecverlaſting' Doors 

Stand apen wide for me and mine -/ 
for 1 have payd their ſcores : 


Whatever thou requir'*ft of them . 
[ have it here to pay « ks gd 1 

Lit up the Doors,... ile enter in, -! F 
come lift them up, I fay. : 


Who is that Xing, ſays Juſtice ey T. 
who is*t that.is ſo bold ? 

No Sin ſhall ever:enter in, WO 

_ that I'm reſolvdot Old, _ 


”  -Muft1 fant knothing 
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Yet frerky wa 

unto thy God 
- fTis he of whom thou aUdlt require 

bis Blood, yea 4 fl, 
And Sow demands 
for big -of Zions Hill, 
Is this the King ? He ſhall come in : 
_ Tet Juſtice Mercy Kiſs, p c 
Now I am fully atisfied, . .. 
by 


il*e plead for him, #nd his. 


The. Voice 'otjes not þ feoordtime 
to Sinner3yet in Sin, ci 7 

Be lifted Up ye Doors; and let | 
the King of Eoeyin, 

Who is that Xing of Gl y.great ?' 
the'Siftiners Heart replies2 _ I 

Wha's thistharſpeals with ſuch command 
ſaying, ye Doors avile?! | 

Its thy related Lord, arid Ring, 
which once wasHlain' for ther, 

And now. is T6ſe again, and cryes, 
my Siſtee ope* roorte: 

here. without f- 
' what ſtony heWhait thou 

To let Me waiting be, - until | 
my Head is fill'd with Dew ? _. N 

bo 


I's pay ry Finger-at. the Door, 
we ftand no! withorgt © 


Now | am ingerell:my'Qreed 
_ *thy Sins ve blonet/iuits : 


Cd OI 
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is King of, Glory let's exalt 

'who is aſcended high ; 

twhoſe aſcentign we (hall have 
ore Death the Vifory. 


——— 
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fd YM N XXX1V. * 


Hen.we Were r eftrang' 4 from Gok 
W and were far ang $in fila i 
God plac't & : Flaming Sword, g'th* Law 
to guardthe Tree-of Life, 
But Jeſus being one of us, | 
and of the ſeed of Man ; pets | 
To get, Eternal Ine þ $OR:UR ML 
upon the Sward he Jafes; -; :::, -/(2 
wake, OSword !. thus ſaith the. Loris 
2zainſt the Man Ces vj 
F thou wils-take, Etetoa Life 
thy Heart's Blaod | muſt ce. 


Thus Feſus did receive the blow 
into his glorious Side : 

His Wounds and Blood haye interpos'd 
our Enmity ſo-wide. 


The Gates of, HeaV'a are op'ned wide 
now Sinners. may come in, | 


For God to 1s reconcild 
all by eds 14 of him, 


The Sinner reconciled tos 
Grace muft be intic't 3 
tothem is reconcil'd, 


| U by the #bglgf Shift 


93 Selet? Hymns. Boo 
Come forth, ye Priſoners of Hope, "* 
come forth, be not afraid ; 


The Blood of Chrif has made you tight, 
and all your Debts hath payd, 


Hark ! Hark what God the Father fa 
the Sinner to entice 3 

Peace, Peace to them that are far off, 
all by the Blood of Chriſt. 


Hark ! how the Blood of Chriſt cryes Peat 
1'th* Sinners Conſcience to6 ; | 

When all your works will bring no Peace 
the Blood of Chrift "will do. 


What tho” the Sinner be far off 
by his rebellious Sin, 

The place where Feſus Blood carne out 
the ſinner may come in, 


Honour to him, who unto God 
hath made us Kings and Prieſts, 
We once far off, are now 
by th* Blood of Feſus Chriſt. 
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One pims ff 


let us fall as low as Me | 
altho' he loved us ſo well. 
O glorious dazling reigning Grace ! 7 
xr. ry ſhineth through our Feſus face, l 
While we be all condemn'd- to'dye, 


then reigning Grace doſe Jultify. . * 6 


ok IT." Selef# Hymns. 99 
)glorious Will immutable ! 
muſt we deſerve no leſs than Hell? 


Raiſ'd from a Dunghil to a Throne 
accepted through this Grace alone, 


Toglorify free reigning Grace 

tine Image Satan muſt deface : 
What Grace was here ? our Image is 
made more conformable to hige 


Nochange can happen to us *ow, 
0 Adam this we did not know ; 
In dying now we do not dye, 
but dye to live Eternally. 


0h beigbs of Tove ! why we ! why we! 

J] mould 3u 30 _— by thee ! 

OhDeps ve! whatTo can tell? - 

ke av'd us when a8 low as BeB, , 
 redth of Glorious pard'ning Grace ! 

was large as er'e it was: 

Oh Length of Grace! reſolvedly 

tolove us from Eternity. 
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HYMN XXXVL 


| Ow bleſſed are the called ones 
£1 to th' Marriage of the Lomb ! 
| ting of his parched Fleſh 

they ſhall for ever ſtand. 


us Heart and Soul they were the Price 
for a purchaſt bez; * 
0dnow 1; 0 his” Marriaee fealt | 
vth foch poor Juſt as We. k F | 
"P'S Oh * 


*r. 
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Oh ! ſand not knocking at the Door,” 
but break it open wide : 

Come in our Feſus, feat with vs 
thy undefiled Bride. 


Why ftandft thou knocking at the Door ? 
why knockeft thou to Day ? 

Why wouldſt thou have the upper Room ? 
Lord what haſt thou to ſay ? 


I would come in to Solemnize, 
and celebrate with thee 

My Marriage Covenant and Feaft : 
my Dove, Oh! ope to me. 


Is this the thing why thou'dft come in ? 
we can't bear thy complaints 

My Zove; any Choice, is this thy Voice? 
our Souls are like to faint! | 

O Lord conie in ; thy Fingers in 5 
we feel our Locks to move, 

We'v'e heard thee ſay, Love come away 
my Sifter, and my Dove. 

Come in thy Room thou bruiſed Lamb; 
ta us of Love to Day ; 

The wrath thou'ft born and over 
oh! telt thy Pal7lah, | 


Come with me then, my Love, my-Dit, 
come' view the ciirſed Tree, | 
Come view the Croſs, ſee where I loft 


Ft 


all my #carts Blood for thee. 


Come view my pierced wounded Hands, 
my bruiſed Sides come ſee, - 


J\ 
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My Fers that trip't 6r's Hills-tobring |. - 
Why 


| 


at © } 
wy hal ty ere bai 


bring me again to uye 1 
Do but Believe, and Iam thine, 


toall Eternity. 
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HYMN XXXVIL 


Ja our Shepherd's here to Day, 
he in his Fold is come 

To take the weak Lambs in his Arms 3: 
and feed the Ewes with young. 


goo the weak ones goaſtray, . 
- are yet dear to bim, 
Becaule the Father on him lay 

the Guilt of every Sin. 


The ftrong ones he enables more :: 
the weak that are behind 

He takes up in his Boſom, and 
their Wounds and Bruiſes binds, 


The Lambs are in their Feſus Arms... 
they hear Kis Bowels ſoutd's- 1 

fie keeps them cloſe from any Harms :* 
their Hands are in his* Wounds! + © © 


They are ſo near unto his Heart, 
he hears their cry and moan 3 
His Bowelsanſwer them, my Grace 
Juſfcient is alone, gs 
They will not ke p Pth* Binds of Lace, 
norby' the'\ Cleary” 0X0 7 


fray Grenids.- | 
and Yeſpair,; "295 ? vo 
Þz- 7 11215 oiiee. 
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\& go - 59 Tre > W., A e ' I A py 
pe, , I - by { ( - / os. 20d! yn 
”, He brings them back again, and makes. 
| himſelf a Wall about ; | 
Saboation Banks on ev*ry fide, 

they may nomore go out, 


Their Pafure*+green and flouriſhing-3-- - Wt 
for Grace doth ne*re decay : 


They.cannot want or Hungry be = . 
except they go aſtray, 
They that are weak, and cannot go, 
£ they may lye down andreft, 
Solace themſelves in Paſtures green, | 


and eat where they like beft, 


With Eating they grow quick and ftrong, ill : 
they get the feet of Hinds ; 

$0 they become the formoft Sheep | 
and go no more behind, 


. 
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H Y M N- XXXVvVIIL | 
tur Father from Frerniry 

. -4d1Jee-us;in our Sin, = 

His boungleſs Grace did move him fo 
| he call'd his Son. to him. 

© Come my Delight, my Glory bright, 
* my wrath thou muſt remove 5 
There is a company of Mes , ' 


IM dearly Love. , 
EXC bange, thou | 


and take their Sinon; the 
Thy righteouſneſs; thy, 
op them imputed be. 


rok TT. Schef# Hymns. 


Tha aid the Son 'tds deve, tis dove! 
[come to do thy will z * 

Ere I will fail a jot thereof 

my deareſt blood ſhall Spill. 


How did the Zord delight to ſee | 
th' obedience of his Son! 

How (miled he his Soul to ſee 
a Sacrifice become ! 


How pleas*d was he his Son to ſee 
a bearing of the Wood ! 

mild at the wounds from whence ran F 
his reconciling Blood. (down *-. 


it length he ſmil'd, when reconcil'd, 
looks on has braiſe4 Son 5 

Holds out his hand to Bankrupt Man, 
and cries Tis done ! *Tis done! 

Now God and Man is reconcil'd, 
the enmity is done, 

and meet before the Sacrifice 
of Peace, his bruiſed Sos, 
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HYMN XXXIR. — 
Wy Hoſe Body's thigthat's taken dow”! 


from off the curſed Tree ? : 
How comes it to be drench'd in Blood, ” 
and full of wounds to be ? | Lo 
ws | Feſus my monk po fi 
us thou gieft [4 


vi ay 


pcs ; 


i ce} 4 at. Fw ZACH CHD + PTE ”” 
”-. 0 zuldis-thot Til » My Love my Dove 
.. - why Thungon the Tree? , 
” © Ie tell thee why: I had thoſe wounds 
and bruiſed was for thee. 


Thou ſayft thou'rt fick of Love ; but what 
Is all this Zove of thine 

 Eompar'd.to me ? Thy greateſt Love 

1s nothing unto mine, 
My boundleſs Zove to thee hath been 

ſo crueTunto me 3 | 
Yea my affeRions were ſo ftrong 

I dy'd with love for thee, 
Had'ſt thou but heard how hard I beg'd 

the Father once for thee ;  * 
I would not be deny'd, but cry'd " 

my Father give ber me. 
My Bloody Body teftifies 

of boundleſs Love and Grace : 
{will uphold thy Patience 

*till thou haft run thy race. 
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HYMN XL. 
H now the Reb:ls, ſaith the Lord; 
M 


muft I my Juftice take in Hand ? 
I go ſmite the Rock for you 
with Law, which did you allcondemn ? 


My wrath and indignation 
> pbk b by this Sin as due to the, 4 
+ I have lay'd upon Chrif my Son; 
__ Ud ever any Love like me! / n 
E.- 0 : | 


Fs. 


"P 1. \S4 ze 
Ire teftify'd my boundleſs Love 
in ſmiting of my. Son for zhee 
Bchold ! Behold ! Rebels behold 

did ever any Love like me ! 


Nothing but th* Blood of my dear Son 
cou'd take the guiirof Sin-from thee : 

|t was for thee his Hearts Blood ran'; 
did ever any Love like me ! 


The Streams of love which flow through 
ſhall never leave, but follow thee (him, 

Through all this Deſert Wilderneſs, 
0 Loye! Whoever lov'd like me ! 


Tho' thou ſhould'ſt turn to Sina/'sMount; 
to Bondage and legality ; 

My Grace ſhall brig thee back again. 
for never any Jov'd like me. 


Altho' thro? pride tho ſhouldft Rebels -/ 
againſt me ina high degree,” 

My Streaming Love-ſhall coveralll : 
0 Love ! Who ever loy'd like me! 

When thou art iri deſerzions deep. ' 
pretending great humility 7 

Ny ftreamingLove ſhall fow: down there; 
for never none didlove likeme! 

My Streaming Love ſhall'ne're turn back,-- 
but follow Streaming after thee,” 

Whilft thou art overcome with Zive, 
and cry, whoever Lov'd like thee 1 


0 7cve! When ſhall I ſee the Rock (me ? 
from whence this Love Streams down t__ ©; 

This Streaming Love doth make me long. 
toſee him, who fo' Loved mes" ner TI, - 
| HYMN + © 
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HYMN ALE 


Et us behold our great High Pricft, 
5 When in the World he came, 
empted in all things like to us, 
that he might know our frame. 


Think it not ftrange,tho* tempt-to doubt, 
O fy our Adoption, 
He tempted was to doubt that he 
was not his Fathers Sor. 
Ye fainting Souls, why do you fear ? 
or wherefore do yon douhr ? | 
Has not the Blood of Feſus ran ? 
your $in is blotted out, 


Would you have Jefus dye 4g4in? 
- no, he need dye no more 
© His Blood hascroſs't out all the Debe T 
that ftood on Faſtice ſcore. 


Why need we grieve the Heart of Chriſt, 
and put him to ſuch pain ? 

Asif there were neceffity . l 
for him ta bleed again, 

O give not place to wnbclief, 
altho* we often fall ; 

For were there need he'd bleed again 3 $ 
but there is none at all, 


God ſces no Sin to lay on him ; 
ol ri ae pn 
Mp ce is latisfy'd : 


| Face. 


> i x | 


Honoul 


"  M. * 
; | 


4 5 | i, 3 +; 4 Ma. 
Book II. Self? 3 

Honour to Ne malle us rj 

and mage way darker Poor : 


Pardon our Sin of unbelief, Fo} © 2 
and let us doubt no more. > 


HYMN KXLL 


O usa Child is born, 
A ſon'\is given free ; | 
Wonderful, Counceller he is, 
mighty to ſave is he. 


To teſtify his Love | ” 
our Fleſh be putteth on : \ 
Born of a Woman Feſus was, L 

and yet Gods only Son, 


He bore the heavy ftroke 
of Wrath due unto Sm 

The Cup of indignation, he 
drank iff to the brim. - A 
He took our Flefb on him, e- 
that Sympathize he may *' 'A 

ln all our Troubles, Sorrows, Wants, 

Free Grace he will diſplay. 
Was « ver Love like this! + * 
Feſus ſhould thus provide |. . - / 

Such Streams of Love, and Grace, &maks 
the Channel in his fide ! 
Behold how he reveals 
O Sinner, . this to: thee ! 

Thou myſt believe, vocopt, 3 

ot rie: :- Bot 6r&6 is Free 
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”* All praiſe to himabore3.;; ,, 
the Lamb as't EAR ape 
To th* Prince of Peace #oſanng's give, + 
Hoſanna's yet.again ! 


. 
>. 
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A 


my 


by ' I > apace with all 


I have betroathed thee; 
and in theſe Cov'nant Bands \ 

I will keep thee : 0! Dobut ſce 
my bleeding Feet and Hands. 


© Inbendid ſatisfy 
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HYMN XL, 


Ehold, my Feſus: comes | 
I hear bis Bleſſed fone ;. 


me, his dearg/t one. - 
how I hear bis woige ! 


/ hecalls aloud £0 me --: x 
bleeding.jides, my Love, 


Royal Robe I wrought 


tocover thee with, iand 
To let thee fee 1-Jored thee ; 
Behold my Feder and. Hands. 
T his Robe willicover all + * 
thy Sins, tho” as:the Sands : | 
In oumber-be 7 yet do but fee 


Bleeding Feetand Hands. 
Fathers freg 


for thee, whento the Tree 


nail wy. Feet and Wands... 


o 


* 


| his Grace 
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Book JI. . Seleff 1 


| Love thee ſill, altho. 

it puts thee to a ftand, 
How it ſhould be 1 ſhould love thee, 

that pierce*d my Feet and Hinds ! 


My Father now delights 
to ſee thine Image Rand, 

$2 pure and white ang {a3/ing bright 
in me at his right. Hagd, 
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_HYM N XLIV. 


Hrift our Righ Prieſt is gone 
6 for us now to appear, 
With Blood above, that pleads for love ; 
fiand by both Guilt and Fear, 


Grace infinitely free 
his Blood Qid loudly tell : 

This Streaming Rock the Lord hath ſmote, 
doth ſpeak loves ianguage well. 


Love dy*d is (elf in Blood, 
that Sinners there might ſee 
That Gods, Ezernal Jove through Chrift, .. 


is infinitely free. 


Come Sin and $4tan too, 
your Threats we do diſdain 3 

And Fuſtice, thou haft nothing now 
zainft us; The Lamb is flain. 


Thus Grace doth mou wo youl 3 7 # al 
in Chrift it ſetg | it hi : 2 
_ Dol Gras doth *thas |} 


6 nk 


. And thus the Soul doth teach, 
g all Sin tor todiſdain, .  - 
TL Becaufſs by Chriſt 'tis made a Prieft, 
; and purg'd from Spot and Stain, 
O boundleſs Love of God'! 

- Who would not Grace adore, 
'That in theFlood of Feſus Blood an 
-our Sin has cov*red o're'? | 
-O worthy4s the Lamb, - - WIT 
that once was ſlain for me, | 
Eternally in praiſes high Fo! 
ador'd and prais*d to be! 


— —_— em 
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JW Hat Trwnper's thisthat ſounds | 
ſuch glorious liberty 

"To Sinners thro* the Blood of Chrift, T 
and why not then for me ? 


Feſus dy*d to redeem, 
Sinners, and (et free _ 
Tic wo of Trantors by his Blood: 
And therefore why not me? 
Ebrift dy'dtobring to God _. 
ſuch that at: diſtance be, Kr 
The Juſt for the Injuſt —_— 
And why not then for me P 
The Goſpel offers Thrift 
to ſuch that Sinners be, 


o 


4 - | Po ti > | : 2, — 4 'P. & | n 
Write 11. Self Hrmnro v1.9. 
God did comfnend his Love. - . *: 1 1s 


to ſuch that. Sinners be; +4. 
Yea, Chriſt for the ungodh. dy'd; | *Y 
And why not.dye fur. me ? 
Chriſt dy'd for none. but (ſuch 3 
'gainft God that Rebels be, þ 
And peace by Blood far Sinners made, 
and why not peace for me ? 
There's righteonſpeſt in Chriſt 
moſt infinitely free, 
for needy Sinners. whichywas wrought 5. 
and why not then for me ? | 
And in this Righteauſneſs 
finners Angels out-ſhine : | 
It covers all their foulefi ſpots, & 
and why not cover mine? ( 


$0 that Gods Holy Eye 
no Spors in them can fee, 

This Garment White it ſhines bright, 
and why not ſhine on me ? 


[I _— 
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HYMN XLVL. 


PeEtol my Soul, - thy lavely Zard ” 
hang bleeding on the Tree; . -M 

0! View my Soul the Hears of Chriſt 4. 
by Juſtice rexs fo thee. IF 

0! What ftupendious boundleſs loye, 
is this that flemes ſo bright, .-. 


- Thou hid by felf now 


© 1t2 Select Hhmns, Book: 
* Shouldin this glorious Godlike Robe | 
before the Throne 2PPears | 


That fming bolineſs it ſel 
need nct to make me fear, 


O curſed unheltef ſtand by 
. thou Sulpher.us ſmoke of Hell, | 
For in this dreſs, (Cbrifi's Righteouſneſs) 


\ Juſtice doth like me well. 


O lovely Feſus! Take the praiſe, 
wha thus adornſt thy Bride ; 

This Righteouſneſs to pollzi5 
doth in thy ſelf reſide, 


O alrgether lovely Lord! 
what Tongue can ſilent he ? 
Thou faireft of ten thouſand art; 
fur none is like to thee, 


H Y MN: XLVII. 


Hy doft thou hide thy Face? 
our Jeſus, tell us why : 
Didft thou not loye with ſuch a Love 
that Lovgcaus%d thee to dye ? 
Thy bleeding fides do tell 
loves Stories pleaſantly's 
Therefore why hideft thou thy Face F » * 
. our Jeſus, tell us why ! 
Wer*e' Bone now of thy Botie 3 | | 
to thee wefre made {9 nigh {I 
"thy (RIfz. - 


© therefore tell us why! ' ©: 1 6 
hens why Ny 
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Book II; Selett Hymns, 13 37 
f My undefiled one, _—_— | "AY ; 
tot thou enquire of me, " 
Why i*ft that I fo frequently 
bY bide my Face from thee ? 


O! Tis my Love: to- thee 
that's always in @ 

That cauſes me to hide Koh thee, 
altho* my Heart's the ſame. 


When from thoſe living fireams 
from me that run /o-free 

Thou turn'ft afide ; Othen my Bride 
lhice my ſelf from thee. 


When thou doft live upon 
my Jemels fair and bright, 

And them daft take, and 1dots make - 
and ſet up in my fight; 


- My loye to thee's too great / 
their emptineſs tofhow ; an 
[tara afide'from thee my Bride - x Fo 

that thou'may*Rt.tearn to go- f 


Unta the Fountain Head ef 
and drink atfundantly, . - ”_ 

Unto thoſe red and Strearf\* 4 
that have their fourſe from ji&*- 


o me, 


HYMN XLVIN.. 
EE to me, ; 
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114 SGSeleft Hymns: Book Wn. 

My Jeſus he is frength to me}. © 1.1 * 
Wren 1 do fainting lye : | 

He's bealth in fickneis, Life in Death; Ys 
in War, he's vidory. 


In famine.he is Food ro me, 
in thirſt he's Royal Wane 3 
No want can beattending me 
fince Jeſus he' is mine. 


My Jeſus he.is light to me 
whenl in darkneſs go : 

Such fulneſs in'my Ieſus 
that 1 no want can know. 


My Jeſus he is liberty 
when Bondage doth oppreſs - 

T ho* Þ in Sin have recking been - 
my Chrift is Righteouſneſs. 

When ſorrows compaſs me about, 

my Chriſt is peace and Joy, 

When Wrath and:Sin do rage within, 

my Chriſt js Victory. | 


| oN hen Satan throws his flaming Dart 

Nc Cbrift a Hald is ſtrong, - 
he is ther-to me. 

_—_ my Sevition. 


- 2 


HY M N x. 


What a Fountain of def 
brift the Son of.C 
Streams this 


DRE | 
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Book Il, Sele# Hymns. T8 


0Love! eternal Loveand Grace ! 

- whoſe depths we cannot know, 

Which we ſaw run thro? Gods own Son, 
and thro” his Blood to flow, 


We view*d with pleaſure and delight 

this ſtreaming, Fock lo free 5 | 

Weſaw the Lord his fellow ſuite -, ,- 
for us upon the-Tree, = 

0 ſtand amazd, ye Train above ! 
can this be underſtood, 

That God*s eternal Grace and £bre 
ſhould flow thro# Jeſu: Blood ? 

Did we not.inr the Wounds: of Chrift , 1 
the Fathers Zearr behold 2 42 1. 

Hath nut our deareft Jeſus Blood 
delightful tydings told ? ____ 

T hele wounded Hahds agd} Feet weſte 
OOF Faith) upon the Tee, ; 
Loud!y proclaim we're Kings and Priefts 
unto Eternity. 

id | F888 © 


_ —— Das —_— 
62. 3067 ASE. rv , 
E; - - 


- _ ——_. a. 
FIVE ©. tl ci 4 F"ERY * Ad tt _ A 
| 


Aa LLCAG £4 " - "I ” 


Select Hymas 
FOR THE 


LORDs TABLE, 


A 
PY 
_— 
— 3 


BOOK It.” 


_— 
* # 


1s 


HYMN EL 


og R Lord and Head we ſaw did fall 
a Sacrifice for us ; 
we by his Stripes are beaPd whilſt be 
was bruis'd and wounded thus. 


Soma fÞr a Friend would, ma Dye 
But who would for a Foe ate, 4 
Yet Je/zs pour'd his Soul to Death 

for 8s whil' we were ſo, | 


kook IM: Sele# Ehmins. 0 


Fehold how great this dying Love ! 
0 herewas Luve indeed? - 

To manifeſt ſach boundleſs Love 

_ the Son of God muſt bleed ! 


- Wl How did whips, nails, and thorns tear off 
and rend his bleſſed Fleſh! ©" 

We in his Ordinance now ſaw ' | | 

our bruiſed Lord afreſh, : = 


But O how was his wownded Soul 
by mighty Vengeance Tent! i | 
What torfores from his Farhers Hand? 
what pangr the underwent ? 
Twas Love to Rebels, ſuch as we 
| made him to undergo 
MW (*ſho in himſelf mot'innocene 3: ) - 
ſuch Tormeres;. Pain, and Woes! 1 | 3 
O hearts of Flint, why don't you melt ? 
bow down our Souls, bow down 5 


Let ſuch amazing Grace preyail z 
O! let it wear the Crown, 


Awake, awake, our Soules to love, Pt | 


to love this Lovely one! 9 0 - A 
and everlaſting forms. 3 
to him upon t Throne: ? 20190526: 
"$i + Yfr1 1 — 
TTY bon 
On did the glorious Reeves file 
When God to, Man was 


How hehis Rebels did deviſe :- (- "7" fp ' 
ſhonld meet. him in a: Sacriffe tc ay 


18: Selaif-Hjowns. Book' HE 
He on a bwuiſell Feſwefworez-:: 

_ He would be wroth with-hia no-more 3 
no nor withr &3-that are in| Chriſt 

our repreſenting great' bigh Prieſt. 


In'Chrift's dividedpzrts he meets; 

And there with Love' eternaligreets : 
enriches ther with Glorious Grace, 
and everlafting'\&arms embrace, 


. BY no Commutations, thus 
e caul*d the' Vengeance tne/te'ny 
fall'on Hr Sov, wha jn our ftead 
both Satisfyed, dy*d'and Bled: 
His Barbed'Arrows ſtruck bim through; 
Whilft we eſcape the deadly Blow : , 
thug he: was pleas'd\ to bruiſe” his: Sor, 
left wretched we ſhould|'be uadone. 
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HYMN 1. 
Ho%wm to the Holy one ! 


Unto the Zamb upon the Throne ! 
come let us Hylleln ng, 
unto the great immortal King ! 
He ſav'd us with his God-like Blood, 
He waſh us in that pureft Flood ; 
our Conſcience bath'd hath-in that bath, - 
and purg*d oft thetice Sin,Hell,&&Wratt 
wee feed on bim; vur Fleſh and bone 5 
w ecbotyed into-one 5 
in him made'one with*s Farbey too 2 
ybo cari ehly God4ike Glory ſhew MA 


Book {IL. Stet Vim oY 


How: did the Father take del = 
Hisdezreft Son to beviſe, ian finite, 
to free us from the Helliſh ſnare? 
O! glorious'\Cove beyond-compare ! 
He now the choiceſt:Wine lets-run,. 
And feeds with-4s wporhis Son 2: + + © 
his Spiktenardcafts d pleifant Small 3 - 
O ! let us:in hip praiſes dwell? 


we at bis Table Drank 40d: Eat ; 

We fed: were with the'#jneft' Wheat ! 

what choiceſt Dainicts did he diſh ! 
O !: was there ever Love Hke this ! 


What Taft iniRerven hath this Chear, 

f that it be ſo:pleafantibere, 

_ where welhall/Drink theaeweſt Wine! 
what manner O1-of ut thine ! 

Hoſann abs) - Helelwjabs ring 

0 beauteous Jeſus ! Cline King! — 
bortomlefs Love ! 'O boundleſs Grate ! 
O Glory ! 'Glory! Glory !. Praiſe. 
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Srorpof amnd Love, A C1 
hogprn Bread and mine ; 7 
That bas ndleſs, ever-lafting Love , 
that thro” a dying Chriſt didiſhine. 
Fe do ſhew forth his Death below; 
and be ſhews forth: his Death: aboye;: 
Fe, to Gs TIN 
and welo þ Ve: 
Mekiltadeck 
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Melchizadeck did 4bram mect, © | (lain; 

with'Bread and Wine, the Kings be'ng 
But our Melcbigadeck meets us 

whilſt in the+heac of Waos and paio, 
This \] peaks unfathom'd Love-indeed, 

love from eternity; begun bt 
A boungleſs current: in'a Round, 

that co Eternity will Tun. 
C brift loves and pou'rs his Soutto Deathz' MI: 

the more'the 'Rithers heart doth moye 
To Chrift ;, and Chriſt doth love the more: WM" 
O !. here's a Glorious Round of Love ! 


* Tis in tbs Love:we're ſwallow'd up, " Wo 
and ſhall be ſwallow'd in-for aye : 
This is the Ocean, Banner, ' Shade, T 


the is the bright eternal-Day. 


This God of Loye in 'Gbri/t,. belov'd ; - 
this God of Grace'we will adore, 

We'l praiſe, and honour, and admire 

. nowand henceforth, forevermore. 


om m— \ 


HYMN: V: R 
Aviſbing Mercy \: wondrow Love!” Yr 


' O+-come and taft, -and {ee : 


R 


© wretched Sinner as Lam! T 
did Jeſus die for me ! 

Ererniry will ſcarce ſuffice H 
'© admire this great decree; | 

5T was from Eternity decreed: » - ln 

that Chrig howd bleed for me.. w 


' Wihat Storyes of Eternal Love 
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Chrifts #leeding Sides do tell ! 
Loves great Epiſtle he did Write 
in lines of Blood lo well. 


His Mercy , Goodneſs, Grace and Love 
flow'd in thoſe purple Streams 
To us that ſo rebellions, were : 
we ſeem like thoſe in Dreams! 
iaviſhing Food ! dilicious Wine ! 
the Fleſh and Blood of Chrift ! 
With Joy and Strength we feed upon 
the Sacrifice and Prieſt, 


0! Hallelujah,. Glory, Power, 
and Honour be to Thee 

Thy God and .Father, and ours too, 
a.d Spirit Eternally ! ,, 


I _———— 


HYMN VL 


WE Drunk the Wine, th Fruit of the 
the Vine that is moſt true ; (Vine, 

Rereafrec we with Chriſt ſhall be, 
and then ſhall Drink it new, 

Theſe are the Daintyes of free Grace, 
and Love's dilicious Fare 3 

The Fleſh and Blood oth' Son of God : 
0 Love beyond compare ! 

His God-like Death for us hath wrought 
a Garment bright and fair, 

hb which we're-$potleſs without fault :_ 


Q Love beyond compare '! 
beyond compar ag 


= 
, 
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He comes to reign; Hell is in Pain, 
their Teeth the wicked quaſh; 


Our Lord is nigh, and they ſhall peel 
his Red and Iron-liſb, 


"But underneath his Shadow, we 
ſhall of his bounty ſhare, 
Raviſh'twith Xiſfes of his Love ? 
O ! whata keaft is there '! 
Fain would we he at home with thee, 
our deareſt Feſus, fain 3 
That in th* embraces of thy Love, 
we ever might remain. 
Love and free Grace, come move apace; 
with Love Heart-fick we be: 
O Soul-amazing Shining Love ! 
O! why to ſuch as we ! 


HYMN VI. 


WW Hat Glorious Sacrifice is this 
our Lordand we do feed upon! 

O what a Banquer's this of Love, 

to feed upon his only Son? 
To eat of his moft glorious Fleſh, 

0! this is Heay'nty Manna *ndeed ! 
To have communion with that Blood 

the Sox of God for us di Bleed ! 
'United to the Son of Man 

with that great God we union have 3 
'What-ever in the name of Chriſt 

.weaſk, we certainly ſhall bave. " 
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He prays for us, we pray in bim, 
we rule and triumphin our Head : 
Our mutual Animoſittes 
cid Blzed to Death with him that Bled. 


Then let us melt with our dear Lord, 
'th* reconciling Sacrifice :- 

(aft our Rebel.rons weapons down 
at his bleſt Feet, if we are wiſe. 


Mnncb to the God of Love ! 
A'{annab tothe higheft one ! 
Eiſannab to the Prince of Life, 
that ſits with pow'r upon the Throne ! 


— 


HYMN VII. 


\| E're did the Glory of free Grace 

L ſo ſhine, as in our dying Friend. 
When he tranſgreſhon finiſhed, 

and of Sin fully made an end. 


kbold, how God the Farber lov'd! 
behold how Jeſus lov'd indeed! 

Twas Lov? to us triumph't ore all, 
when that the Lamb of God did Bleed. 


Qur Garments whitened with his Blood, 
his Love ; how pleſant is the ſhade! 
Thus in the Fountain bath'd are we, 
and Kings, and Prieſts to God are made." 
Inever! never ! did high Love E:4 - 
greatly flow and ftream afore, | 
& it low'd from our Feſu Sides, 1 
and ftream'd forth in his Purple gore. 
L 2 0! 
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O! fill us, fill us with thy Loves: 
we tbirſty are ; let's drink opr fill : 
Let's quench our thirft in pard*ning Blood 
in pard'ning Blood our Lord did ſpill, 


Our deareſt ! deareſt ! deareft Friend ! 
our pretiozs Ausband ! lovly ! ſweet ! 

Let's hang, in” thy embraces Lord; 
let's wafh, ah whipe, and kiſs thy Feet, 


T hou overcomeſft with thy Love 
O! thoudoſ raviſh with thy Grace: 
Behold, how heautifut and bright's 
the glory of thy lovely Face.! 


O let's admiring alwayes Stand ! 
O let's adoring proftrate Fall ! 

Q boundleſs! free ! rich! glorious Grace 
in Cbriſt ! and Chriſt is al in 40, 


Eternat Glory, Thanks and Praiſe 

be to our Husband, and our Lord : 
Still let us celebrate his Praiſe, 

and glorious AAs with one accord. 


——_— — 


HYMN IX 


Ell us, O Jeſus, doft thon ove ? 
and doft thou Love indeed? 
Why do we afk ? did we not fee 
'thy Love juſt now to Bleed ? 


What greater Love than bleeding Love? 
O Love moſt rayiſhing ! 

This Song of Love when we're above 
we ſhall forever Sing. 


we 
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Weſaw thy Love flow from thy Heart 
now in thy Bloed that ftreams; 

1 W It vas ſuch overcoming Love 

we wer? like choſe in Dreams. 


0! whocan tell the Heart of Chrift 

in all his Glory now, | 
To his belov'd, diftrefed ones y 

+ i mid'lt of Storms below, : 

Thy heart's the ſame as er'e it was, 

as ful of Love and Grace 3 
There's the ſame pity as er*e was 

in thy exalted Face . 


Fhvy muft we turn away our Eyes ? 47 
thine Image we do hear : 
ce 0! what docs raviſh' thee ? dt js 
thy Beauty which we wear. 


I-75 from thee that dart on us 
ſo Sparkling be and bright ; 

That mutt che Sun it ſelf be, to 
the Darkneſs of the Night? 


Who can behold thy Glory, Lord! 
thy glorious Love, who can ! 
tternity it (elf is not 
fofRielent i it to ſcan. 


Flan: out our Love with hotteſt Flames 
to our beloved Lord : 

teſt under his Loves Shadow, which - _ 

ſurpaſſes Fonabs Gourd. , 


The Sqn; $.4 ſtormy ra ging-Sea, : Kt 4 
packet bis Love; * & 0 


Gears won” Bos a 


OY 


. 


. A 


Now bim that is our ſafe retreat, 
and bim that is our Peace 


Let's love and honour, praiſe, admire, 
and-let us never ceaſc, 


ts 


"_ — — — 
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Ow clean are we, now weare bath'd 
in Fordans Living Floud | 

Whart ſhining Kings and Prieſts we ſtand 
waſh't in Chriſt's God-like Blood! 


The Lamb i'th' midft o*'th' Throne of Grace 
us now hath trecly Fed | 
And by his Spiri: down hath ſcnt 
from Heav'n the living Bread, 


Theliving Streams o'th* upper Springs 
he freely did beſtow. : 

Wwe of the Fountain freely Drank | 
that from his Heart did flow, 


Y He bids us Drunken be with Loves, | 

BE » with Loves ſo bottomleſs; , 

b- With Loves that ſtream ſv freely down, 
(the 0cean not the leſs, ) 


The Zovely Feſus is all, Love, 
all Mercy, Truth, all Grace; ” 2 
He's white and ruddy- ; Majeſty 
and Meckneſs fills his Face. 


 , Ling Holy to the Larb,!. - 
5%: | Whole 7 voice \ Hung 


« *hoſe Eyes are fatwing - 


4 | 


A "3 
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Let's Love, admire, adore, embrace. 
this Lovely one fo fair 5 

Whole Grace and Perſon all tranſcends, 


and are beyond compare, 
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HYMN MX. 


] Ehold our weſ-beloved's come, 
more excellent than muunts of prey ; 
Or'e mighty Hills of Unbelief, 
and guilt of Sin, he pav'd his way» 
i He like the Roe has nimbly trip't 
to ſhew tv us his glorious Face ; 
And thro' the Lettice of his Fle 
darts down 0n 1s his Fathers Grace, 


Hark ! bark 1 how our beloved ſpeaks, 
what raviſhing! what melting Voice! 

He ſays, Riſe up my Love, my far, ' 
mine and my Fathers only choice. 


Riſe up my faireſt, come away, { _. 
riſe, follow me, Doye, without 

The Dark diftrefling Winter's 0're,  -, 
the pleaſant Spring does now appear, 


The Birds do ſing, my Children, ring... 
moſt joyaus peals of my free Grace.z 

The Flowers appear, their Graces are 

, moſt ſhining bright each in its place. | 

The Turtles vans $ uy reg! B's, 
thedes'late Go oes break forth .-. © 

To finging in the midft of you, "RP! cf -: 

+, and cauſes many a heay*aly Birth" > 
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57 7 Fig-tree purteth forth green Figs, 


£4” - for numerous your corveres are ; 
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Your tender Grapes give a good ſmell ; 
' your Converts Grace is Choice & rare, 


Lord what are we, thy Love, thy fair ? 
ſuch filchy wretched ones as we ? 

O Love ! © Love! O wondrous Grace 1 
come ! wel ariſe and follow thee, 


us 

Great things thine Arm hath done a. 

ſuch Love andFavour {i1'ft thou they, 
Who would yer rife and follow thee ? 
ſuch Mig#ry Cords of Love do draw, 


Now.t6-0ur wel) b-1-ved Lord, ” 

lots Sing a well tun'd Song of praiſe ; 
Glory and Honour let's aſcribe, 

O let's aſcribe to him always, 


_W 
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HYMN XII 


O Choiceſt Banquet | rareſt Wine | 
O $oul-reviving Blood?" '/ | 

O Table well fpread with Heav*nly Bread! 
© delicateft Fool ! | 

What glorious company was here ! 
the 'Fa®.er, Spirit, Son, 

And a great Trop of ſhining ones 
embodyed into one. | 

Qgrace ! free grace ! rich glorious grace! 
oundation and topſtons 

In great Redemprion's Building, and - 

- At's cementing alone, | 
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0 Mercy, Goodneſs, Peace diſh't upt «74,7 
O glorious Bil ons 1 6% © 

0 Love, the Garniſhing of all!: ++; +5 
0 Love beyond compare! 

who would not love the-King of Saints ?« 
who would not love the Lord ? 

Thy Perſow is/ all beautiful 3 
how Honey-ſweet thy word”! 


Who would not pſaiſe thee Zions Kingy .. 
and trumpet forth thy Fame ! 
Who art with richeft Glory *ray'd, ; * 
how well perfum'd thy Name ! b 
ill Honour Glory and Renown 
be given unto thee : 
Hoſannab's \ Halleiujabs ! Sing 
to all Eternity. 


le —_— 


HYMN XIE 


Ear Lord, we in thy comlyneſs, 
like Sharons Roſe,do ſmett & bud; 
And like the Lilies of the Vale, 
appear moſt beautiful and good. 


Hark ! Hark ! what our dear Lord reptics; 
as Lilies ſhoot up among Thorns, 

% does my Love, my Church, my Spouſy 
in ſpite of falſe Profe ſors harms. 

Thoſe that themſelyes my Daughters all, 7*  * Z? 
like pricklyThorns would ftab thee thro? z - 
Yet midft thoſe thorny Daughters thou "7, v4 
ſhalt like the Pally Lily grow. 0 tals X | * 
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Fhanks, deareſt Feſus ; are we then 
th' midſt of Chorns,thy fair,thy Dove? 


How art thou like the 4pple-rree, 
the Glory of the ſhady Grove ? 


As pleaſant Pipins among Crabs, 
ſo 'mong the Sons is our belov'd ; 

Fairer than all the Sons of Men, 
the perfe Ceprain well approv'd. 


We thy refreſhing Shadow had, 
thy loving Righteouſneſs, and Love 3 
Ye (hall with conftant joyes be fills, 
ifhere we fit and never move. 


And here we eat thy pleaſant Fruits, 
thy pleaſant Fruits of Righteouſneſs; 

How pleaſant to our taft are theſe ! 
Aſſurance, Peace, and Qyietneſs, 


Pleas'd with the goodneſs of theſe Fruits, 
Let us our Donor praiſe and bleſs; 

Our deareft Husband, Lord and Head, 
Febovab onr great Righteouſnels, 


—— 


H.Y M N XIV. 


Love) O boundleſs Love of God! 
ftupendious Love and Grace! 
We in a bleeding Feſus ſaw, 
we ſaw in Feſus Face. 
The X ing of Glory has been here 
revealing Mighty Love, 
In Conſcience Banquets feafting with 
"2 lus undefled Dove. 
bn — It Hark 


+ 
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Hark in what tendreft Speech of Love "_ 
he doth his Heart bewray ! yo | 
My Love, my Dove, my undefil'd, ws. 
make haft and come away. F 
The Winter's paſt, the Ratn is gone, 
the Flowers do appear ; | 


The time is came for Birds to Sing, 
the Turtle you may-hear. 


The Fig-rree Glories in green Figs, 
in tendey Grapes the Vine ; 

ariſe my Love, my fair one, come 
anddrink my $piced Wine. 


lam into my Garden come 
my Siſter, and my Bride ; 
Tre brought my Honey, Myrrb and She 
" my Milk and Wine befide. A 


Come eat, O Friends, yea welcome, to. 
theſe daintyes from above 3 

Beloved drink abundantl 
come drink Jarge draug ts of Love. 


Open to me my Love, my Dove, | 
my Sifter undefil'd a Wield 
My Locks with fruitful drops oth" Night 
my Head with Dew is filf'd, 


Let us be wiſe, and now ariſe; _ 
what language Lord is this! 
In words io raviſhing doft thou. 
thy ſelf to ws expreſs ? 
0 let's ariſe and follow thee, 
left thou withdraw'ſt again 3 way 
Ard we thy abſence ſeveral Years | 
mourn and deplore-in vain. 


' Kr, X 


? 
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Q HYMN XV. 


E if Hey*reSongs of Love they fing above, 
and why not we like them ? 

No Tongue be dumb : for we are come 
to th' new Feruſalem : 

Clad now with white and ſhining bright 
garments of Righreoufneſs; ' » 

Girdles of Gold our Loyns do hold, 
and bind on faſt our Dreſs. 


We ftand upon that Ocean, » 
that glaſſy fiery'Sea; 

The #1o0d of Chrift, that great high Prieſt 
the Spirit does apply, 0 7 
Let's fonck.the golden Maps of God * '- 

with Wire immortaIftrudg; © 
And let us-ling fo our great King, 
let's ling the Lambs new Song, 


Thanks be to thee, the Vidtory 
. we have-obtain'dor'e Sin ; _ 5 
And Father, thou haft made us more 
than Conquerours in him, 
This Crucifyed Lord let's praiſe, 
and magnify his worth ; 
This b\cſed Root of Fefſe's Stem , 
his Glory let's ſet forth. 
immortal! Honour, - Wiſtom, Strength, 
unto.the Lamb are due ; 
* This bleeding /.amb, this reigning Lord, 
© © {+ 4biv Holy, Righteous true. This 


Aoene's to our tall - 

Honey ſweets 

How » Pedon is this this firearkin g Rock 
which ftill onr Paths doth meet ! 


Come Jeſus move, we're:fickof Love 5 
'' why ſtay thy Chariot wheels? 
Ve pine away While rhourdoft ftay, als 
our Souls thy abjence feel 


by Mauth's ſweet Kiſs let us not- mils, 
love tranſcends all Wine 3 _- 
But 01 ! what Muſick do we hear 

when thou ſaift | amrhine ! 


till let's have more, Rtill mor&of thee3 : 
we ne're enough can have © : 5 
Our je2/0u/y'sas ftrongas Death, ©: 
* as cru: 1] as the» Grave. | | 
Dominion, Power, and Majefty, a ! 

Thankſgiving, Glory,: Praile, J 
In endleſs Songs, engetick Strains, 

and never ceaſing Layes, | 


Be unto him chat Loved bs," | |. | 4 
and waſh'4 us with his Flood, 2 
' And 'made ns Kings and Priefts unto: | 
his Father and our God, © ©". © "Mt =o 


, _ 6 


HY M'N KV 


V Ho'sthis that doth froni-Ellom » oj 

with Garments dyed &ed; 4 

With Scarler Robes om Boks; he 7 8 1. 7 

0 how appardlled? UA, 39 5G 
M | 
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That Travels in his Mighty ftrength 
what anſwer'O he gave! ' © 
'Tis I that ſpeak in Righreouſpeſy, 
and Mighty am to lave. 
Why's thy Apparel colour'd ſo, 
thy Garments dyed Red, 
Like them that on the Vintage work, 
or do the Wine-fat tread ? 
The Wine-preſs of his Fathers wrath 
| he allalone hath trod ; 
Oth* People there was none with him 
when he was ſmote of God 
Awake O brandif*: Sword of God 
. agaihft my only Son, 
Thof# Spotleſs he and Innocent 4 
no violence has done by. 


He's aza Lamb to*th* langhter led, f'x 
yea as a ſhearing Sheep | 
He quietly. yeilds up his Breath, 
and ftilldothfilence keep. 
He freely did to Death ſubmit, "Ny 


Mn 
= 


and did moſt willingly 
., Pains, Tortures, Laſhes, Stripes endure, 
: for Rebels ſuch as we. 


”, 
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HY MN XVIL 


Honour, Glory, Powfr, 
\- Strength, Wiſdom, Riches, Might, 
to the geigning Lond abo! | 
t dwells in brigbteft Light. : Is 
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To him that wzfb*d us in his Blood, Sp 
who having lov*d us firſt ; 
0 him that, was made fin for us, 
and was for us accurft. 


Who fees us with bis God. like fleſh 

and drinks us with his Blood 3 
lniting Faith moſt choiceiy feeds, 

and drinks the Wine that's good. 


'ho would not love the deareſt Lord, 
_ Lovely, Bright, and Fair? 
Thy love to us all love tranſcends ; 
thou art beyond compare. 


x pleaſant was this-Fruit to us, 
and language full of Grace ! 
ightful was the company : 
"how lovely was his Face ! 


well beloved: Feſus, . filfd 

vith Glory, Grace, . and Truth ; 
Grace is pour'd upon thy Lips: 
thou haft the-Dew of Youth. 


when ſhall we come uato thee, 
home to our Fathers Houſe ; 
ere thou'lt refine the cboiceft Wine- 
for thy beloyed Spouſe. | 
d would not Honour,, and admire ? 
who would not thee. adore ? | 
Who would.not-throw their Crown below: 
down proftrate thee before ? 


, haft away, | k, 
a Bip ak . Ye 4 
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HYMN XVIIL 


Bj the bleeding Lord of Life, 
planted with Arrows like a Grove; 

nted with Darts of Vengeance thus: 
O Friends, - what manner then of Love ! 

Wounded by his dear Fathers Sword ; 
betrayd moſt falſly with a Kiſs 3 

By Kindimen, followers murther©4 thus; 
what manner, O! of Zove is this! 


Beho14 the bloody Clodders fall ; 


Ca 
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his pierced Sides, and Temples bleed7; 
For Sinners thus he*s drench*t in's Blood?” 


and is not this then Zove indeed! © 


Behold the anguiſh of his Soul; 74 
thy Sword © Juſtice ftabs him thro ; © 
For w, vile Rebels, this he bore ; 
how did our Feſms love ! O how! 
To torments thus reſigns his Soul 2 
our Huſband dearly purchaſes 
A filthy, and a wretched Bride z; _ 
what manner, O ! of Zeove was this! 


To dye for worft of enemies ; 
O! this was an amazing Friend! 
What manner Lord ofiave was thize! 
'S how didft thou boundleſs /.ove commend} 

£ _ + The Father bruif*d 11is darling Son, 
£2 and took delight to wopnd him fore © 
*g -/* Our Fnbers love unto us ſhone |... 
”.% '» A s H—_ a 
}, $3 Wo the. lain'Feſas purple Gore. His 


4. 


What, bruiſe for us thy darling Son! + 
© what manitier, O ! of Love was thine?! 
0 bere is Love \, here's Love indeed, 
eternal, and cleGing Love: 
A Love that does nolimis know, 
that never changes, never moves. 
What.e're we go, this boundleſs Love - 
runs an eternal Stream of bliſs ; 
The Flouds of Siz this Love can't quench : 
what manner, Q ! of Love is this! 
Thu Love the greateſt toxments bore 3 
| this Lowe "Tid groan this Love didBleed 3 
bl (over ts wept bloody Tears : © 
| bekokd hw Feſus lov'd indeed ! | 


Ld i. 


HYMN XIX. 


(3? from eternity decreed, | 
— tofeaft inTove with «« this Night, 
To feed with us now on'his Son, © >, 
and Father; fo thou tookft delight; 
1d didft thou ſet him then apart | 
tobe the Vitim of 'our peace ? 
wearing on him by thy great ſelf, 
thy Love to #s ſhould never ceaſe ? 
n our dear Jeſus ſwore for us, 
we ne're rebell ſhould as a'fore; 
id that recov'red was, ſhoul@ ne're 
deface his Glofy any the more, 
% o 2 


| 23s CLECE 1 ys. Boo kk Tit. 
i All his Engagements and his Bonds © 
were ſealed by his dyiag Breath-: 
$ Our Peace and Life are ratify'd 
'Y nnalterable in his Death. 


We now renew our League with thee, 
claſp't in thy reconciled Arms : 

We in our bleeding Feſu: ſaw 
thy Love, and Mercy's potent charms, 


How Fat the feaft ! howitfeb the Wine?" 
how pleaſant was the Company ! 
we fed on Chriſt, we drank his Blood, 
whilft with us ſat the gloriow three. 
Adored Goodneſs! raviſh't Love !f 
» _ in Streamsof Jovelet's dip us then 3") 
The Fountains of the mighty Deeps. ; > 
breakup and deluge o're ag*en. © 
To Heav'n our Faith was mounted-upy * 
we are impatient of delay : L 
Thy _—_ haften Lord to us, 
or let us haſt to thee away. 


Why doth thy Chariot, (pev'd with Grace, 
and Love) ſo ſoft, ſo ſlowly move ? 
Mean while with Flagons comfort us; 


HYMN XX: 


Ing Helelujabs! to the Lamb 
that reigns for evermore 3 
Who made us ſputleſs by his Blood, 
' and very bright all o'rce. PI 
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Our ronituth be then the Spirjrs Pen, +6 
that readily may write : « I 

To ſound aloud the Lambs high praiſe, - 
the Spirit will indite. 


What an immortal melody . 
fills the | high Heavens now ! | iz 
Joyn in Seraphick Symphony . 'M 


you in this Room below : 


Diſtinguiſbing,” arid endleſs Love, 
is the great'Song above. ; ; 
And let us then that are below 
ſing ftories of his LOVe. Wm 


\ The Lord of Heaven H pg ky 
Grace boundleſs to | 
His Fathers Boſom rag 
what thoughts of Love there are. 
Why cam'ft thou down to dwell i ? 
tell deareſt Jeſus, pray ; » "el wr 
Was't to impart thy Fathers Heart . '' 7 
to wretched lumps of Clay ? | 3A 
Why; was't thou poor ? & Man of grief, No 
that heavy Vengeance bore ? «3 
Why was't thou ſmines this nnd eale' ? 
why waft thou wounded ſore ?- * =, 1. *- 2; 
Why in ſuch birrey agony 7 F. 9 = . 
why bloody cledders fall ? $.. 
Why didft thou drink the C 3+ of ht: * * 
all TE: 
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and drink up Dregs and 


Hark, what our bl Lord 
hark what his wo ry 5 


This was to teſtify my Love 
from all Eternity. 
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ore docs ſhine in,mize.; © 
Y  _. my Groars bi Love indite; 
{* Eternal, and eleting Love _ 
| my Streaming Blood does write. 
Elefing Grace my dying Breaft 
did very loudly preach : 
The Fathers, Sons, and Spirits Love 
thus Jeſus Death did teach. 
Onr bleeding Lord, was it thus then? 
let's view bs Bleedi "Sides, ; Be | 
Here's Love indecd.!. flow up our Loye 
like overflowing Tides, 
-Our Jeſus nuw thou;rt glorifyed ; 
bur is thy. Fogrt me? ,, 
Yes, ſays he, towards you it burns 
now with as bigh a, Flame, 
Sing Hal elujabs ! praiſe, adore 
Kant All he does above | 
Is for us Sinners ; andall ore / 
high Offices of Love, : 
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F HY MN. XXL 
* N”: underneath thy Shadow, we . 


ſat down with great delight : 
pleaſant was the zaft of thee ! 
how lovely was the fight ! 


We cannot brook thy abſence Lord, 
By butwea Love ; 


Embrace thou-always in thy Arms 
, -uby Siſter, Spouſe, and Doyc. - That 
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Book: III. Seleftf Hymns, 141 © 
That-we no more may hunger, give © 
us of this Breag to eatz _ 
And no more thirſt, give of !th# Drink 
ſo cheriſhing, ſo ſweet, 


Lord, mountour Faith, we may embrace 
thee in thy-bruiſed Son ; 

And in thy Boſom lye, who is 
with thee O Father, one. 


Q let us Sing-mount Zion's Song 
\fing Hallelujebs ! Sing 

(Who now with us at Table fits) 

to th* great immortal King 3 
Head over all Feboveb, high 

the Prince of Peace, the Son, 
* The reigning Lamb by whoſe Blood, we 
do fight and overcome. 


HYMN XXI. 


(Y never was a Face ſo marr'd, 
as that of our dear Lord ! 

When Juſtice turn'd afide from ws, 
and in bim ſheath'd his Sword. 


Why thusrej:#ed, and deſpig ? 
why thus efflifed fore 

He underneathowr ſorrows groan'd 
it was ow griefy he bore. .X 

Why without form, and comelineſs, 2" 
or Gag WO.” v5 4 <2 

It was for #, engeance made * 

thoſe Wounds with Arrows keen. + 
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Why did he grieve ? why did he'groan ?' 
\ -Ponrforth ſuch Tears, and Crjts? 
The masl of Juſtice bruis'd him ſore 

for our Iniquities. 


And was be then for wchaftiz'd 
that we might Peace procure ; 
And was his bloody, gaſhly Stripes 
our healing and our cure? 
What manner then of Love was this ! 
'yea what tranſcendent Love ! 
Still he loves ſuch, yea fiilas mnch 
now that. he reigns above. 


And did the Father take our fs 
and charge it & on him ? 

And was the Fetber greatly pleas'd 
to bruiſe him for owr-fin ? 


What manner then of Love was this 
the Father had for us, 

When for ſuch f/:by Duft as we 
he Wounds his darling thus ! 


For ever be the Father prais'd! 


he, e's to the Son ! 
-Y | jabs to the Lamb ! 
A "The holy righteous one, 
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” HYMN XXxIL 
& FF NArift is the-pretious-Treaſwy, 
Ar ; $i vnbee een pn ftore, 
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The mighty diſtance fin had caus'd \A 
between our Lord and us, by 

Is by this dying Sacrifice 


our Cbriſt aboliſh'd thus. 


The diftance *tween th* Eternal God 
and finite clods of Clay, 

God is come down todwell in Fleſh, 
to do in part away. 


All Homage now is pay'd to God, 

in Feſus Chriſt our head ; 
All that we want is fter'd in him ; 

he is the living Breads 
He is the living Waters ſent ; 2M 
BY whoever drinks of him, | 
Was he iscleans'd and waſh'd from fin, 
MH fo never thirits agen, 
0! do you want eternal Grace ? 4A 
one in your nature has't ; Is 


Co to your Brother Foſepb's Houſe, 
his pleaſant Dainties taft, 


Nay, cat beloved, eat; 0 drink, -. 
anddrink abundantly, 

This-is our glorious Mafters call, ., 
this ous Beloved's cry, Lo 
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HY M N - XXIV. 


Hou worthy, O Feboueh, art 
Pow'r, Glory Honour ro 


It was thy pleaſure thus to Jove, ...-. . * 
and thus comake ws:o believe. *ya 


"244 Selett:-Hymns, Book" Wit. 
O bleeding Lamb upon the Throhe 1 © 
. _ our Feaft and Sacrifice-this night 5 
Awful like many Waters noiſe 
like burning Braſs, moſt ſhining bright. 
"Tis thine to op2 the /euled Rook, 
and reign ore Deaeb, ore Heb, ore Sin; 
Ope thou 'our Conſcience chained Doors, / 
and King of Glory-enter in. 
For thou was't Nin, and haft redeem'd 
us by thy Death and*precious Blood, 
From among Kindreds, Nations, Tongues, 
and made us People to our God. 
Lord by redeeming thou haft made © 
us ſpotleſs Kings and Prieſts to him - 
And having'waflfemms in his Blood, ©» 
our God in us willſeeno ſir, E. 
We Kings and Priefts ith* royal /Robe *©/ 
of Cbrift s bright righevs neſs (er torth, 
Shall reign wich-Chrift ath Judgment Day, 
and reign e're long wthhim-on Earth. 
Worthy%'the Tamb that hath heewflaing 
and now doth fit upon the Throne” 
 OfGlary,' Bleſhng,/\Honour, Powr 
Wiſdom and ftrength to-him alone. 
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2 H YM N /XXV. 
$ Pr os bisſbedow ſat 


''- with- pleaſure ant delight + 
is Frutruntb my uf us cen 


. and fair unto my fghn, - --4 


8 Book III. Selei# Hymns. 145 
Tlook'd and tafted. with delight ; 
I mann fed upon : 
My Meat and Drink it was the Fleſ 
and Blood oth* Fathers Son, 


llook'd and view'd by Faith, until 
my Soul was fick of Love ; 

* WLove's banner he continually 
diſplay'd my Head above, 

lview'd by Faith thoſe ftretcht out Arms 
that nail'd were to the Tree, * 

Stand open wide for me his Bride, 
tho' a vile wretch | be, 

riew'd a Cup of Vengeance, in 

my deareft Feſus Hand : 

here did I ſpy moſt pleaſantly 

that be at 'Gods Command, 


ſt freely drank the bitter Cup 
my fin prepar'd for him 3 
at I might havea Cup prepar* d 
top full of Grace to th' brim. 
depths: '*: 


I then my Soul 4 ſwim in thoſe 
of Love, that riſe ſo high | 

at Sin and Death and Hell can'top 
it's Stream eternally, ANTI SV 
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Thefe following Hymns were 
found in Mr. Browning's 
Study, and uſed by him at the 
Lord*s Table. 


Wote that at the end of every 
Hymn theſe two Verſes may be 
added. | 


Hoſenga to King Davids Son | 
Hoſamna 10 the Chriſt ' 

Who in 1b" Abnighty's name dovb come, 
Hoſannt in the bigh'(} ! 

To hire this thus bath loved us, 
and canceÞd out onr ſcore 

In the pure Flood ef bis own Blood ; 


be praiſe for evermare, 


HYMN XXVI.: 


He Heavens ſhew forth,O Lord, thy 
and ſhall we filent be? (Praiſe 

Diſcharge us of the Earth, and raiſe 
our Souls in Songs to the. 


145 Sheff Hymns, Book I-01 


| Book IT. Selei# Hymns. 247 

"x The cheary Angels ſweetly ling, | . 

| their Tywnpers always ſound : |} | 

Let us make Heav'n ang Earth to ring; 
we ſtand on higher Ground. 


Our Wo did by our fall begin, 
we in our Blood did lye-; * ll 

Grace took advantage by ous Hin | 
it ſelf to Glorify. 

In crooked wayes (when we were loft, 
by Sin, when we were ſlain) 

Love ſpar'd no pains to ſeek ; nor coft 
to m:ke us love again. 


From Heav'n like Worms we crept away, ' 
Chriſt found us in his Grave 5 | 

Next to his Heart he did us lay, _ e'.20 
and dying did us ſave, 


Our Tongues thy Trumpees are, and we 
would ſerve thee all our Dayes: 

Give us that Heart, whoſe Pulſe may be, 
thy quick and conſtant praiſe, : 

Hoſanna to King KC. 


— —_— 


HYMN XXVIL 
B 1t that our Fleſh is tura'd to Stone, - 1 


but that we ſcarce can ſee;  : 
Our hearts would melt 0 Zord and groan. -7 
| that we ſhould ſenſcleſs be, - . 


;Y The Suns approach doth, as weſee; 
ftill make the Earth more brave : 
What Barren Hearts O Lord haye we ! 
yet hgtter __ we have, 
+2. 


» 1498 Sclef# Hymns: Book ITT. 
e He that doth find a Silver-Veiu 
4 rejyceth in that Toy : 


Thou haft w bleft with greater Gain, k 
oh ! fill our Rearts with Joy. 
There's no ſuch thing as Love in Men, [ 


comparing theirs with thine * 
Chrift drank to us in Blood, and then 
bad us pledge him in Wine, 


He did forſake his Fathers Throne, 
that he might glory give : 
He did aſffume our Fleſh and Bone ; 
be dyes that we might live, 
He tefc bs Joy to feel aur ſmart ; 
by ruin did w raiſe : 
This Love O Lord,doth break our Hearts, 
oh ! let it mend our Praiſe. 
Hoſazna to Xing &C. | 
( 
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H YM N XXVIIL. 


Ome, come, and ſee ! faln Man isup, WM! 


I dead Lazarus 1s rais'd, 

And doth with his dear Saviour ſup : [ 
his Pow'r and Love be Praiſ'd, 

May Servants thns with their Lord fit | 

&. as if they were his Mates; 

Yea;ithis our Maſter doth permit 5 ! 
nay'more : mean while he waits. 

But Lazrus he his Friend did call, ( 
we Traytors to him were 

Nor could we rife without his fall : { 


what matchleſs Love is here ! 
\ $4 We 
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Fe gaſping lay for want of Breath. 
and help we could not crave2: 

He was content to taſt of Death- * 
that we his Life might have, 


The Scripture ſayth, this Holy one - 
might not Corruption ſee : 

But yet he may be fed upon 
by ſuch poor Worms as we. 


Thou giv'ft ns leave to eat, and reſts, 
let's alſo walk with hee : 

Thou Lord doſt carve us of thy beſt, 
and wholly thine are we. |; 

Hoſjanna tw King ——— &c, 
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HYMN XXIX 


is up yourVoice,etTrumpets ſound,. 
ler Szints on Earth ſing Praiſe; 


Could we but Ti, here's fruitful Gaaund- 
whence we that Rent might raiſc, 


The glorious Sun begins to "riſe, 
and-on our Face to ſhine; 

Let Clouds diſperſe, let's wipe our Eyes; 
our Joy is Gods defign, 


Feace, gnilty Canſcience, prate no more; : 
we were in debt, 'tis true, 

But Chrift our Lord hath paid our Scare :.- 
Love only now is due. 


Chear up (ad Hearts, look not fo ill ;- 
ſome kind of Tears defile : 

Chrift ſhed his Blood our Yeins tofill 3: 
ſarzui Lampe ſmile. 
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"* ASC SelefF Hymns. Book TIT. 
=> Praiſe doth become Saints here below, ' 
as well as them above ; 

ThyPraiſe with us ſhallHeav:nward grow, | L 
\ only chear up thy Zove. 

Tis Mercy we can call thee ours, H 
that doth prevent deſpair : 
Do but thou lay, yea I an yours, 

and then in Heay'n we are. \ 
Hoſanng t0 King ————— Cc, 
—_ — J 


HYMN XXX. 


= up dull Hearts, awake & ſings” 
"tis Day 3; how can you ſleep ? 


© 9-5 


0 
V 
The Sun's approach makes Joy to'Spring 3 

'tis clear ; how can you weep ? .EL 
Each pretty Bird can pleaſant be, 

yet 1s their Portion ſmall ; * 0 
Oh ! what unthankfal Hearts have we! 

that droop, and yet have al. T 


With Man, one Cord of Love doth bind, 


one courteous AR doth gain : | [f 
How can we but his Praiſes ſing ? 

when Love our way makes plain. V 
Asif we were ſome rich Gold-ring _ 

drop't from the Fathers Hand: V 


Chrift Rooping, fell, us back to bring» 
by kim we roſe, we ſtand, 
Our Lord exalted is on high, 
in bim we comfort have.: 
Wherewith to wipe our weeping Eye, 
he left Cloaths in his Grave, TE 
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Book II. Selef# Hymns. wn © 
Well may we be at bs command, #1 
and Preſents to him bring : 
Lord chear and rane us a ng. thy Hand, : 
ſo ſhall we work, and 
Hoſanna v0 King 


_ _HY M N KXXKXL. 


W Here are thoſe bleft united 6nes 
chat have ſup't with their King ? 
Spoyl not his Feaft with ſighs and groans, 
lift up your Voice 5 lets ſing, 


Or let usonly mourn, that we —. 
our Comforter ſhould grieve, 

Who poured forth his Blood, that he 
therewith might % relieve. 


Let's weep that we for ev'ry Toy 
ſhould thus like Children cry 

Or rather let us weep for Joy 
that Grace doth wipe our Eye. 


Thoſe that can ſee their Father ſmile, 
may laugh, tho* others frown : 

If Heav'n be ours, let Earth ſeem vile,” 
'tis all not worth a Crown. 


Why ſhould we fear tho' Mountains vat % = 

tho' Seas lift up their Voice ? * © 

While ſome fall down, while others guake,, ” 
in Gvdlet us rejoyce. 


What cauſe have we to bleſs th we. Name = 
oh! that we could give prai 
Then ſhall we Lord lift up the ſame 
when 2boi our Heart ſhalt raiſe. . 
Hoſanng to King &C, -+ 
HYMN ...»> 
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| Tt Selett Hymns. Book 111. 


HY MN XXXII. 


F with ſome Earthly Prince to fat 
be ſuch a glorious thing : 

Oh! how great Digetey is it 
to Fraft with Heavens Xing ! 

Our Fathers Houſc:has Bread enough, 
his Board is richly ſpread ; 

To whoſe Provifion that's poor tuff 
whereon we ſometimes fed, 


The ſmalleft Crumb we cannot earn, 
as due we cannot claim 3 

+, Yetare wefull, could we but learn 

*% to praiſe his Holy Name. ' 

© - The Dainyes which thon doft afford, 
we nowhere elſe can ſee : | 

Here ſhall we therefore chooſe to board: ' 


here ſhall our dwelling, Þe. | 
And if a Glance ſo chear the Heart, Ou 
what willafuUview do ? 
Whilſt under Age we have but part Thy 
of what we are born too, t 
We truſt we ſhall have more at laft, 
for which we wait,. and crave ; 'N_ * 
Mean while we bleſs thee for that Taf The 
' which now through Grace we bave. te 
Hoſanna20 King &C, Eef, 
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1 Book III. Selett' Hy 


HYMN XXXll © 


HyPeoples praiſe, greatGod of Loye 
well may it wait for hee, 

For thow doſt wait ftill from above 

that thou might*ſ gracious be. 
The greater ſort doft thou forget . | 

but we rememb'red are 5 S 
Whilft others are without, we fit 

under thy tender care. 


Not unto us, dear Lord, ah! No | 1, 
not unto us, but thee : —_ q | 
From all this Grace let Glory grow, I | 


thy Name exalted be. 
What poor provoking Duſt are we ? M l 
but yet not fwept away: 2A ! 
What place for ſuch'too low-can be ? A | 


yet Grace hath guilt our Clay, 


Our belp did in thy Boſome lye, J | 
from whence, to ſhew thy Grace, _— 
Thy Son our Lord muft come to dye, 
that we might have his place. 3 
Fain would we'come dear God to thee ;* = Y 
oh! let thy Hand us raiſe ; : '% 
Then ſhall we all thy Trumpets be - 
to thine Eternal praiſe, | 
Eeſanna to King &Cc. & | 
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HYMN XXXIV, 


WW Hat bounty, L6rd ? what matchlels;y 
haft thou to us made known ! ( Love 
What coftly Pearls drop't from above, 
and from thy Handalone ? 


Thou haft releem'd us from that Grave 
wherein we rottinz lay: 

Theſe naked Souls, how fine! how brave 
they are fince tother Day! 


Whence are thoſe glorious Cropns, thoſe 
which to our ſhare do fall : (Rings? 

Can Beg gers Rrats deſerve ſuch things ? 
no ſure ! Grace gave them all. 


Where had we been ? what had we done 
if left to Nateres Light ? 
We might have worſhipped the Sun, 
dear God ! thou know'ft we might. 
But thou a brighter Sun haft ſent, 
which in our Hearts doth ſhine 3 
Whoſe Light us to thy ſeIf hath (ent, 
and all whoſe Beams are thine. 

Oh! ler it more and more; increaſe 
until its cowſe be run, . 
Until our glimvigg Light ſhall ceaſe, 

and we dwell inthe Sun, 
Hoſanna to King &C. 


HYMN 


HYMN XXXV. 


'tis not the Sainrs alone : 
"When they ſhall fit each like a King, 
'F praiſe will become their Throne. 


But what poor Inſtruments afe we, 
all-out of Tune, unftrung ? 
Unleſs be our Muſitian be 
who can give Duſt a Tongue. 


The Nature of this work is ſuch 
that while we ſing we groan 3 
becauſe we foul what er'e we touch 3 
ours is a doleful tone. &- 
But he that hath Compos'd our Song, © 
FH cn put our Hearrs in Tune z X | 
Tho? we be weak, yet be is firong 5 _— I 
here let thy ſtrength be ſhewn! | | 
How falſly haye we dealt with 8ber ! 
BS yet 1bos doſttruft us ſtill; + _ '- 
Fain would we henceforth falrbful be 
according to thy Will. © 
Thy Grace doth vate ow in, 
NH oh! might #: kill the ſame 5 
'J Then ſhall we Angel-like begin 
'to praiſe thy Glorious Name: k 
Hoſanna to King — 6 «. 


T Is 4nzels work to bleſs and ſing, 


HYMN . 


H YM N. XXXVI. 


WW Hat Daintyes doth our Lord prepare ? 


what Gueſts doth he invite ? 


May Worms divide ſuch curious Fare ? 


doubtleſs "tis not rheir Right. 


\  * Poor Beggers are not ſerv'd in ſtate, 


their pofture is to ſtand 5 
Their proper place is at the Gate, 
Cruſts only fit their Hand, 


How comes it then to paſs that we, 
that we are bid draw near, 

That we are bid fit down by thee 
and welcome to ſuch Chear ? 


Ah! not becauſe we are not poor 
have we this favour found ; 
But mercy is with thee in ſtore : 
_ #hat only is the Ground, 
Oh ! bleffed be the Lord of Love 
whoask't not what we weye, 
But bad his ovly Son remove 
that ſo we might draw near. 


Since thuu haſt made our Souls a Reaſt, 


oh ! make us thankful too ; 


And whilft ſome others praiſe in jeſt 


let «s both ſay and de. 


Roſanna 10 King CC, 
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HYM N EXXXVIL 


* Hat glorious Grace, that Grace of 
that Grace of Love divine, (Love, 


How elearly doth it from above 
upon our Faces ſhine? 

Love was at work before we were 
hve T ronfand Years 07 more? 
Time only makes thoſe things appear 
that Zove hath wronght before. 
Like filly Sheep we wandring went, 
we went we know,not where 5 


Love cry'd as we to Held were bent, 


th 1 the way, walk bere, 

In a ſhort Time and for poor Crunibs- 
we all our Portzon ſpent ; 

Love freely gave far greater Sums 
than what before were lent. 

Our. only danger is from fin, 
thence comes the greateſt hart ; 

Eut Love hath ſafely Hefe'd ay in © 
with it's irclofing 4mm 7 


How can we now but with him walk,” | 
when Love hath pav'd ow way ? 


Uh ! let's not [pgad our Time im Talk, * | 
&t'F | 


let's ran,. let's-make to ſtay. 


By.nza 10 King 


"Book INI, Selif# Hymns, 159 | 
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"HYMN XXXVI. 
Hat ſhall we ſay,dear God! t 


$25 ( thee j 
"RS = aiſe thy Name ? 
Fam would we ſom- hat thankful be, 
£ will ſpeak our ſhame, 


tean we by a word or two , 
"or toexpreſs thy praiſe ? 
Words are poor things, what ſhall we dj 
ws talk, but prafice pays. © 
— xp what can we do ? 4 
ſhould our Preſent be ? Y 
ſohigh, and we ſo low, 

can theſe Hands reach thee? 
dy” our Crowns can never reach 
Ir fic thy Glorious Head, 
= thou doft us teach, 

5 of praiſe to ſpread. 
thy Rent we cannot make 
Nth ſhalt bleis our ſtore 3; 

ſe thee Roop and [take 
we haye more, 


df Chrift whereon we ſtand - 
KR hg thr (Sg tant b-:-. [ 
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W Hence comes it that this Bred 
ſuch Soul refreſhing yeild? + 6 

This Springs not from the conimon Vine © 

| nor grows in ev'ry Field, © 


TT is curious Fare, this Childrens Bread: ” 
it is both Bread and Jon . 

Whereby we are both aught nad Bid 
which we may ſafely eat, * | *; pe” 


It breeds no Worms nor ſhall t 
who truly eat this Bread :- 

The Feeder þ is Transform'd cre, 
and no bad Hamour Fed. 


'Tis no intoxicating Cup- + 
that is put in our Hand; *** 
Which if we conld but drink na ie: 

would all our Cares difbands” 7 
+ « (4&3, 
O blefſed be that gracious Kan: *; 
that holds and fills the Gai | 
And gladly would we ſee t KY 
from whence this Bread ef m _ £ 


- Thou Lord,” whoart he Gad: 


4 
+ 


by F Z ”- 
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